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Some time ago I wrote and published, in a paper en- 
tided " The Iliad and Odyney of India," the IbUowing 
passages: — 

" There exist two colotul, two unpannded, epic poemt ia tKa 
•acred language of India, •* Uie MahibhArata and Uie RAmijrana, 
—which were not known to Europe, even by name, until Sir Wil- 
liam Jones announced their existence ; and one of which, the larger, 
since his time, has been made public only by Iragntents, by mere 
specimens, bearing to those vast treasures of Sanskrit literature 
such small proportion as cabinet samples of ore have to the riches 
of a mine. Yet these most remarkable poems contain almost all 
the history of andent India, so far as it can be recovered ; together 
with such inexhaustible details of its political, sodal, and religious 
life, that the antique Hindu world really stands epitomised ia 
them. The Old Testament b not more interwoven with the Jew* 
ish race, nor the New Testament with the dvilixation of Christen- 
dom, nor the Korin with the records and destinies of Islam, than 
are these two Sanskrit poems with that unchanging and teeming 
population which Her Majesty, Queen Victoria, rules as Empress 
of Hindustan. The stories, soiiga» and ballads ; the historks and 
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fHMilqgiit; At mnof Idet ^^ ^^d^oos diiooanMi the art^ 
tlw Irarnim^ tht phikMOplij, tlw cf«M% UiA,iBon]itiM» tht modes 
of teqght, the very phraMi^ ^lyttgi, tanit of exprattioB, and 
daSjr ideaa of tba Hindu peopU'M Uken from theae poema. 
Thdr ddldren and tlMir wivca art named oat of Umb; ao are 
tiMir dtiei» tcmpk% atioelib ^ad cattle. Tliey haTt eooadtnted 
tlw libraiy, the newspaper, and the Bible— generation after gen- 
eration— lor aU tbe socceeding and coontlesa miUiona of Indian 
Booole: and it reolaoea oatrlotism witli tluit race, and •*■«***• iiw 
fltend of nationalitr. to Dosacaa thcae two orecioaa — mJ iti^»K«M« »i. 
ble boota,and to drink from them aa from mighty and overflowing 
rivers. The Talne ascribed in Hindnstan to thcae too little- 
known epica has transcended all literary standarda established 
in the West They are personified, worshipped, and cited as being 
something divine. To read or even listen to them is thought by 
the devout Hindu sufficiently meritorious to bring prosperity to 
his household here, and happiness in the next world; they are 
held also to give wealth to the poor, health to the sick, wisdom to 
the ignorant ; and the recitation of certain parvat and iklokat in 
them can fill the household of the barren, it is believed, with chil- 
dren. A concluding passage of the great poem says t— 



**The reading of this Mahibhirau destroys all sin and pro- 
ducea virtues m much so, that the pronunciation of a single 
ahloka b sufficient to wipe away much guilt This Mahibhirata 
cootafais the history of the gods, of the Rishis in heaven and those 
on earth, of the Gandharvas and the R&kshasaa. It also conuins 
the life and actions of the one God, holy, immutable, and true,— 
who b Krishna, who is the creator and the ruler of this universe { 
who is seeking the welfare of hia creation by means of his incom- 
parable and indestructible power; whoee actiona are celebrated by 
all sages; who haa bound human beings in a chain, of which one 
ond la life and the other death I on whom the Riahia meditate, and 
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PREFACE. 7 

a knowledge of whom imparts unalloyed happiness to their hearts, 
and for whose gratification and favor all the daily derotions are 
performed by all worshippers. If a man reads the MahAbh&rata 
and has faith in iu doctrines, he is free from all sin, and ascends 
to heaven after his death.' " 

The present volume contains such translations as I 
have from time to time made out of this prodigious epic, 
which is seven-fold greater in bulk than the Iliad and 
Odyssey taken together. All the stories here extracted 
are new to English literature, with the exception of a few 
passages of the Savitii and the '' Nala and Damayanti/' 
which was long ago most faithfully rendered by Dean 
Milman, the version being published side by side with 
a clear and excellent Sanskrit text edited by Professor 
Monicr Williams, C. L E. But that presentation of the 
beautiful and brilliant legend — with all its conspicuous 
merits — seems better adapted to aid the student than 
adequately to reproduce the swift march of narrative, 
and old-world charm of the Indian tale, which I, also, 
have therefore ventured to transcribe ; with all deference 
and gratitude to my predecessors. 

I believe certain portions of the mighty poem wliich 
here appear, and many other episodes, to be of far greater | 

antiquity than has been ascribed to the Mahlbh^ta 
generally.' Doubtless the ''two hundred snd twenty 
thousand lines" of the entire compilation contain in 
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many places litik and large additions and corrections^ 
interpolated in Brahmanic or post-Buddhistic times ; and 
he who ever so slightly explores this poetical ocean will, 
indeed, perceive defects, excrescences, differences, and 
breaks of artistic style or structure. But in the simpler 
and nobler sections the Sanskrit verse (ofttimes as musical 
and hi^y wn>u|^ as Homer's own Greek) bears, as I 
think, testimony— by evidence too k>ng and recondite 
for citation here— to an origin anterior to writing, ante- 
rior to Purfinic tbeokgy, anterior to HomeTi perhaps 
even to Mosesi 

EDWIN ARNOLD. 
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INDIAN IDYLLS. 



* SAVITRI ; OR, LOVE AND DEATH. 

(FROU THE yAffA /-AttfA OF THB MAhAdhIrATA.- 
Pua fei. un iWiC C*i»TT« QuiM« Cwtiw.) 

" Z mourn not /or myself;' quetk Yiu/AittAir, 
" Nor for my htro-inftktrt ; but b^aust 
Draupadi hath bttn taken from us noto. 
/fever was setn or known another tueh. 
At quetnly, true, and faithful to ktr vows. 
At Draupadi," 

Then said Markandya : 
" jynt thou liear, Priiue, of such another tout. 
Wherein the nobleness of Draupadi 
Dwelt, of old days, — t^ Pristeeu S4vi/ri t " 
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14 INDIAN IDYLLS. 

There was a Raja, pious-minded, just,— 
King of the MAdraa^ — valiant, wise, and true ; 
Victorious over sense, a worshipper ; 
'liberal in giving, prudent, dear alike 
To peasant and to townsman ; one whose joy 
lived in the weal of all men — Aswapati*- 
PSatient, and free of any woe, he reigned. 
Save that his manhood passing, left him lone, 
A childless lord ; for this he grieved ; for this 
Heavy observances he underwent. 
Subduing needs of flesh, and oftentimes 
Biaking high sacrifice to SAvitri ; 
While, for aU food, at each sixth watch he took 
A little measured dole ; and thus he did 



p V^ «^«. Through tirtntn years, (most ^cellent of Kings 1) 
' Tin at the last, divinest S&vitri 



Grew weU-cootent, and, taking shining shape, 
Rote throQ^ the flames of sacrifice and showed 



I 
I 

{ Unto that prince her heavenly countenance. 

RaK** the Goddess said— the Gift-bringer — 
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SAVITRI; or, love AND DEATH. 15 

" Thy piety, thy purity, thy fasts, 

The largesse of thy hands, thy heart's wide love, 

Thy strength of faith, have pleased me. Choose some 

boon. 
Thy dearest wish, Monarch of Midra, ask ; 
It is not meet such merit go in vain.'* 

The Raja answered : ''Goddess, for the sake 
Of children I did bear these heavy vows : 
If thou art well-content, grant me, I pray, 
Fair babes, continuers of my royal line ; 
This is the boon I choose, obeying law : 
For — say the holy seers — the first great law 
Is that a man leave seed." 

The Goddess said :^ 
^ I knew thine answer. Raja, ere it came ; 
And He, the Maker of all, hath heard my word 
That this might be. The self-existent One 
Consenteth. Bom there shall be unto thee 
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A giri more twtct than any eyes have seen ; 
There is not found on earth so fair a maid 1 
I that rejoice in the Great Father^s will 
Know this and tell thee/ 

«'Oh,sonUyitbel" 
The Raja cried, once and again ; and she, 
The Goddess, smiled anew, and vanished so ; 
While Aswapati to his palace went 
There dwelled he, doing justice to aU folk ; 
TiD, when the hour was good, the wise King lay 
With her that was his first and £urest wife. 



i I And she conceived a girl (a girl, my liege 1 

Better than many boys), which wonder grew 
In darkness, «» as the Moon among the stars 
Grows finom a ring of silver to a round 
In the month's waxing days, — and when time came 
The Queen a daughter bore, with k>tus-eyes, 

ff 

Lovdy of mould. Joyous that Raja made 
The birth-feast; and because the fair gift fell 




SAVITRI; or, love AND DEATH. I? 

From Sivitrt the Goddess^ and because 
It was her day of sacrifice^ they gaTc 
The name of ''Sivitrl" unto the child. 

In grace and beauty grew the maid, as if 
Laksbmi's own self had taken woman's form. 
And when swift years her gracious youth made ripe. 
Like to an image of dark gold she seemed 
Gleaming, with waist so fine, and breasts so deep. 
And limbs so rounded. When she moved, all eyes 
Gazed after her, as though an Apsara 
Had lighted out of Swarga. Not one dared. 
Of all the noblest lords, to ask for wife 
That miracle, with eyes purple and soft 
As lotus-petals, that pure perfect maid, 
Whose face shed heavenly light where she did go. 



Once she had fasted, laved her head, and bowed [ 

I 
Before the shrine of Agni, — as is meet, — * 

And sacrificed, and spoken what is set 
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Unto the Brahmans — taking at their hands 
The unconsumM offerings, and so passed 
Into her fiuher's presence — bright as 'Sri, 
If 'Sri were woman 1 — Meekly at his feet 
She laid the blossonis ; meekly bent her head. 
Folded her palms, and stood, radiailt with grace, 
Beside the Raja. He, behokling her 
Come to her growth, and thus divinely (air. 
Yet sued of none, was grieved at heart and spake : 
I ^ Dau^iter, 't is time we wed thee, but none comes 

t Asking thee ; therefore, thou thyself some youth 

i 
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Choose for thy kml, a virtuous prince : whoso 
Is dear to thee, he shall be dear to me ; 
For this the rule is by the sages taught— 
Hear the commandment, noble maid — 'That sire 
Who giveth not his chikl in marriage 
Is bi^tnA<^ ; and blamable that king 
! Who weddeth not ; and blamable that son 

Who, when his fiuher dieth, guardeth not 
His mother.' Heeding this,** the RaJ4.said, 




sAvitrI; or, love and death. 19 

^ Haste thee to choose, and so choose that I bear 
No guilty dear child, before the all-seeing Gods.'* 

Thus spake he ; from the royal presence then 
Elders and ministers dismissing. She, — 
Sweet Sivitil, — low lying at his feet, 
With soft shame heard her father, and obeyed. 

Then, on a bright car mounting, companied 
By 4ninister5 and sages, Savitrt 
Journeyed through groves and pleasant woodland-towns 
Where pious princes dwelled, in every spot 
Paying meet homage at the Brahmans' feet ; 
And so from forest unto forest passed, 
In all the Tirthas making offerings : 
Thus did the Princess visit phce by phce. 



The King of M^dra sat among his lords 
With Narada beside him, counselling : 
When — (son of Bhlmt I) entered Sivitrt ; 
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From passing through each haunt and hcnniuge, 
Returning with those sages. At the sight 
Of Narad sealed by the Raja's side. 
Humbly she touched the earth before their feet 
With bended forehead. 

Then spake Nanda : 
" \Vhence cometh thy tair child ? and wherefore, King, 
Being so lipe in beauty, giv'st thou not 
The nincen to a husband? " 

* Even tor that 
She journeyed," quoth the Raja ; " being come. 
Hear for thyself, great Rishi, what high lord 
My daughter chooseth." Then, being bid to speak 
' or Narad and the Raja, Siritrl 
Softly laid thii : " In Chalva reigned a prince. 
Lordly and just, Dyum^tsena named, ^t/ 

Blind, ud bis only ton not come to age ; 
And this ud king an enemy betnyed 
Abusing bit infinnity, irtieitbjp 
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SAVITr!; or, love AND death. 9X 

Of throne and kingdom was that king bereft ; 
And with his queen and son, a banished man. 
He fled into the wookl ; and, 'neath its shades, 
A life of holiness doth daily lead. 
This Raja's son, bom in the court, but bred 
'Midst forest peace, — royal of blood, and named 
Prince Satyavan, — to him my choice is given." 

" Aho I " cried Narad, " evil is this choice 

K 

Which Savitrt hath made, who, knowing not, !^ 

Doth name the noble Satyav;cn her lord : ^' 

For, noble is the Prince, sprung of a pair 

r 

So just and (aithful found in word and deed t 

r. 

The Brahmans styled him 'Truth-bom ' at his birth. ^ 

Horses he loved, and ofttimes would he mould 
Coursers of clay, or paint them on the wall ; 
Therefore ' Chitiaiwa ' was he also called." 

1 ae& rpake the King : "By this he shall have grown -^ [ 

Beingof so fair birth— either a prince \ 

Of valor, or a wise and patient saint'* I 
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Qaoth Narad : ** Like the sun is Satyavan 
For grace and £^ry ; like Vrihaspati 
For counsel; like Mahendra's self for might; 
And hath the i>atience of th' all-bearing earth.** 

''Is he a Ubml giver?** asked the King; 
Txnreth he virtue? wean he noble airs? 
Goeth he like a princei with sweet proud k)oks? " 

** He is as ghd to give, if he hath store, 
As Rantideva,** Narada replied. 
** Hous he is ; and true as Shivi was, 
The son of Usinara ; ioir of form 
(Yaylti was not fairer) -; sweet of looks 
(The Aiwins not more gracious) ; gallant, kind, 
Reverent, self-governed, gentle, equitable. 
Modesty and constant Justice lives in him, 
And Honor guides. Those who do bve a man 
Fkaise him for manhood ; they that seek a saint 
Laud him far purity, and passions tamed.'* 




SAVmd; OR. LOVE AND DEATH. aj 

" A prince thou showest us/' the Raja said, 
"All virtues owning. TeU me of some faults. 
If fault he hath.- 

" None lives/' quoth Narada, 
" But some fisuilt mingles with his qualities ; 
And Satyavan bears that he cannot mend* 
The blot which spoils his brightnesSi the defect 
Forbidding yonder Prince, Raja, is this,— - 

T is fated he shall die after a year : 

» 

. Count from to-day one year, he perisheth I '* 

" My Savitrt," the King cried ; " go, dear child, 
Some other husband choose. This hath one fault ; 
But huge it is, and mars all nobleness : 
At the year's end he dies ; — 't is Narad's word, 
Whom the gods teach." 



i\ 









But Sivitr! replied : 
"Once falls a heritage; once a maid yields 
Her maidenhood ; once doth a father say, \ 
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* Choose, I abide thy choice.' These three things done, 

Are done forever. Be my Prince to live 

A year, or many years ; be he so great 

As Narada hath said, or less than this ; 

Once have I chosen him, and choose not twice I 

My heart resolved, my mouth hath spoken it, 

My hand shall execute;— this is my mind T* 

Quoth Narad :" Yea, her mind is fixed, O King, 
And none win turn her from the path of truth 1 
Also the virtues of Prince Satyavan 
Shan in no other man be found. Ghre thou 
Thy child to him. I gainsay not*' 



Therewith 
The Raja iii£^ : ''.Nay, what roust be, must be. 
She q)eaketh sooth : and I wiU give my child. 
For thou our Guru art" 



« 

« 

t 



Narada said: 
^ Free be the gift of thy iair daughter, thea ; 
Uaj happiness yet light I— Raja, I go." 
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So went that sage, returning to his place ; 
And the King bade the nuptials be prepared. 



He bade that all things be prepared, — the robes. 
The golden cups ; and summoned priest and sage. 
Brahman and Rity-yaj and Pur6hit ; 
And, on a day named fortunate, set forth 
With Sdvitrt In the mid-wood they found 
Dyumi\tsena's sylvan court > the King, 
Alighting, paced with slow steps to the spot 
Where sat the blind lord underneath a s^l. 
On mats woven of kusa grass. Then passed 
Due salutations ; worship, as is meet : — 
All courteously the Raja spake hb name. 
All courteously the blind King gave to him 
Earth, and a seat, and water in a jar ; 
Then asked, " What, Maharaja, bringeth thee?'' 
And Aswapali, answering, told him alL 
With eyes fixed fuU upon Prince Satyavan 



>» 
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He spake : " This is my daughter, Sdvitri ; 
Take bcr from mc to be wife to thy son, 
According to the hw; thou know'st the law." 
Dyumutscna said : " Forced from our throne, 
U'ood-dwcllere, hcmiiis, keeping slate no more, 
\Vc follow right, and how would right be done 
If this most lovely lady we should house 
Here, in our woods, unfitting home for her?" 
Answered the Raja ; " Grief anti joy we know. 
And what is real and seeming, — she and I ; 
Nor fits this fear with our unshaken minds. 
Deny thou not the prayer of him who bowt 
In friendliaen before thee ; put not by 
Hii wish who comet well-minded unto thee ; 
Thy stateless state shows noble ; thou and I 
Are of one rank ; take then this maid of mine 
To be thy daughter, since she chooieth me 
Tbf SaXfWim fix son." 



I 



The blind brdipakei 
" It wai of okl my with to grow akin. 
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Raja, with thee, by marriage of our blood ; 

But ever have I answered to myself, 

'Nay, for thy realm is lost ;—- forego this hope I' 

Yet now, so let it be, since so thou wilt ; 

My welcome guest thou art Thy will is mine«" 

Then gathered in the forest all those priests, 
And with due rites the royal houses bound 
By nuptial tie. And when the Raja saw 
His daughter, as befits a princess, wed, 
Home went he, glad. And glad was Satyavao, 
Winning that beauteous spouse, with all gifts rich ; 
And she rejoiced to be the wife of him, 
So chosen of her souL But when her sire 
Departed, from her neck and arms she stripped 
Jewels and gold, and o'er her radiant form 
Folded the robe of bark and yellow ck)th 
Which hennits use ; and all hearts did she gain 
By gentle actions, soft self-government, 
Patience, and peace. The Queen had joy of her 
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Which, when the King Dyum^tsena heard, A^ 

Sorrowful he arose, and spalce her thus ; 
" Daughter, a heavy task thou takest on ; 
Hardly the saintliest soul might such abide." 
But Savitit ^ve answer : " Have no heed : 
\Vhat I do set myself I will perform ; 
The vow is nude, and I shall keep the vow," 
" If it be made," quoth he, " it must be kept ; 
We cannot bid thee brcalc thy word, once given." 
With that the King forbade not, and she sat 
Still, as though carved of wood, three days and nights. 
But when the third night passed, and brought the day ' 
Whereon her lord must die, she rose betimes, 
Made ofTering on the altar flames, and sang 
Sofdy Che morning prayers ; then, with clasped palm* 
Laid on her bosom, meekly came to greet 
The King and Queen, and lowlUy salute 
The gray-haired Brahmans. Thereupon those saint* — 
Resident in the wood* — made answer mild 
Unto the Princess : « Be it well with thee. 
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And with thy lord, for these good deeds of thine.'' 
** May it be well I '* she answered ; in her heaxt 
Full mournfully that hour of (ate awaiting 
Foretoki of Narad. 

Then they said to her : 
** Daughter, thy vow is kept Come, now, and eat** 
But Sivitrt replied : " When the sun sinks 
This evening, I will eat, — that is my vow." 

So when they coukl not change her, afterward 
Came Satyavan, the Prince, bound for the woods, 
An axe upon his shoulder ; unto whom 
WistiuDy H^ke the Princess : *' Dearest Lord, 
Go not alooe to-day ; let me come too ; 
I cannot be apart finom thee to-day." ^ 

••Why not 'to-day'?" quoth Satyavan. "The wood 
Is strange to thee, Bek>vMI, and its paths 
Rough ibr thy tender feet ; bendes, with fast 
Thy toft limbs faint ; how wilt thou walk widi me?" 



I 
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li 
I am not weak nor wcaiy," the KpUe<t J 

" And I can walk. Say me not nay, cweet Lon^ , ;j 

I have so great a heart to go with tbec" 3 

"If thon bast such good heart," answered the Prince, | -; 

" I shall say yea ; but Gist entreat the leave 
Of those we reverence^ lest a wrong be done." 

So, pure and dutiful, she sou^t that place 
Where sot the King and Queen, and, bending low, 
M unnured request : " My husband goetb straight 
To the great forest, gUhering fhiica and Bowen; 
I pray your leave that I may be with him. 
To make the Agiuh6n sacrifice 
Fetcheth he those, and will not be gainsaid, 
But surely goeth. Let me go. A year 
Hath rolled since I did fare friMn th* hermitage 
To see our groves in bloom. I have much will 
To see them now." 

The old King gendy lald : 
" In sooth it is a year since she was given 
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i To be oar ion's wife, and I mind me not 

• Ofany boon the loving heart hath asked, 

I 

Nor any one untimely word she vpake ; 
, Let it be as she prayeth. Go, my child ; 

Have care of Satyavan, and take thy way.'* 



So, being pennitted of them both, she went, ^— 
That beauteous lady, — at her husband's side^ 
With aching heart, albeit her (ace was bright. 
Flower-laden trees her laige eyes lighted on. 
Green ^ades where pea-fowl sported, crystal streams, 
And soaring hills whose green sides burned with bk>om, 
Which oft the Prince would bid her gaze upon ; 
it But she as oft turned those great eyes from them 

To look on him, her husband, who must die, 
(For ahrays in her mind were Narad's words). 
And so she walked behind him, guarding him, 
Bethinking at what hour her lord must die. 
Her tnie heart torn in twain, one half to him 
Ck»e<leairing^ one half watching if Death come. 



t 
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Then, having reached where woodland fhiiti did grow, |j | 

They gathered ihosc, and filled a basket full ; i\ 

And ofterwardt the Prince plied lurd his axe, , f • 

Cutting the sacred fucL Presently * '■ 

There crept a pang upon him ; a fierce throe r 

Burned through hii brows, and, all a-sweat, he came | 

Feebly to S&vitri, and moaned : " wife, i ; 

I am thus niddenly too weak for work ; i! ' 

My veins throb^ Sivitrl; my blood runs Sie; * j 

It is as if a threefold fork were plunged ; ; 

Into my brain. Let me lie down, fair Love I . .j | 

Indeed, I cannot stand upon my feet" 1 1 

Thereon that noble lady, hastening near, j 

Stayed him, that would have Men, with qukk arms ; . ' 
And, sitting on the earth, laid her lord's head 

Tenderly in her lap. So bent she, mute, j 

Fanning his lace, and thinting 't waa the day — ! 

The hour —which Narad named — the nire fixed date I 

Ofdieadfulend— when. k> I before her rote I. 




i 
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A ihade majestic. Red his garments were. 

His body vast and dark ; like fiery suns 

The eyes which burned beneath his forehead-ck>th ; 

Armed was he with a noose, awful of mien. 

Thb Form tremendous stood by Satyavan, 

Fixing its gate upon him. At the sight 

The fearful Princess started to her feet 

Heedfully laying on the grass his head. 

Up started she, with beating heart, and joined 

Her palms for supplication, and spake thus 

In accents tremulous : ''Thou seem'st some god ; 

Thy mien is more than mortal ; make me know 

What god thou ait, and what thy purpose here." 

i 

t And Yama said (the dreadful God of death) : 

i «* Thou art a laithful wife, O S&vitrt, 

True to thy vows, pious, and dutiful ; 

Therefore I answer thee. Yama I am I 

Thb Prince, thy k>rd, lieth at point to die ; 

Him will I straightway bind and bear from life ; 

This is my office, and for this I come.** 
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« 

Then Sdvitrt spake sadly : '^ It Is uught. 
Thy messengers are sent to fetch the dying; | j 

Why is it, Mightiest, thou art come thyself ? " 



In pity of her bve, the Pitiless 
Answered, «- the King of all the Dead replied : 
" This was a Prince unparalleled, thy lord ; 
Virtuous as fair, a sea of goodly gifts, 
Not to be summoned by a meaner voice S \ 

Than Yama's own : therefore is Yama come." I i 



With that the gloomy God fitted his noose. 
And forced forth from the Prince the soul of him— 
Subtile, a thumb in length — which being ref^ 
Breath stayed, blood stopped, the body's grace was gone. 
And all life's warmth to stony coldness turned. 
Then, binding it, the Silent Presence bore 
Satyavan's soul away toward the South. 



i 
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But Savitrt the Princess followed him ; i 

Being so bold in wifely purity, 
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So holy by her love : and so upheld, 
She followed him. 

Pircsenlly Vonu turned. 
" Go bock," quoth he ; " pay him the funeral 'duel 
Enough, Sdvitd I is wrought for love ; 
Go back I too £tr already bast thou come." 

Then Sivitit made answer : " I roust go 
Where my lord goes, or where my lord is bomc ) 
Nought other is my duty. Nay, I think, 
By reason of my vows, my services 
Done to the Gums, and my faultless love. 
Grant but thy grace, I sh^ unhindered go. 
* The sages teach that to walk seven steps, 
One with another, maketh good men friends ; 
Beseech thee, let me say a verse to thee : — 

Bt masltr of thyttlf, f/thauwiU be 
Stnant of Duly. Suth at iAou thall st* 
J^ot ttlj-tubduing, do no detdi ffgoad 
/h yaulh or agt, in hoHuAoU cr in wood... 
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But wise men know that virtue is test Mist, 
And all tji seme one way may naek to tkis. 
Ji needs net men should pass thnugh orders Jour 
To tome I9 knowledge : doing right is meri 
Tlian any learning ; therefore sages say 
Best and most exeellent is Virtues vmy." 

Spake Yama thca : " Return 1 ycl 1 am moved 
By those aoA words ; justly their accents fell, 
And sweet and reasonable was their sense. 
See, now, thou Ciiiltlcss one. Except this life 
I bear away, ask any boon from me ; 
It shall not be denied." 

Sivitr! said ; 
" Let, then, the King, my husband's father, have 
His eyesight back, and be his strength restored, 
And let him live anew, strong as the sun." 

" I give this gift," Varna replied : " thy wish. 
Blameless, ihall be fulfilled. But now go back; 
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Already ait thou wearied, and our road 
Is hard and long. Turn back, Ic&t thou, too, die." 

The Princess answered : " Weary am I not, 
So I walk nigh my lord, WTiere he is borne, 
Thilhcr wend I. Most mighty of the gods, 
t follow whereso'er thou takest him, 
A verse in writ on this, if thou wouldsl hear i — 

Tiere it naught better than to be 
With nebh touls in sompany : 
TTitre is aoughi dearer than to vxnd 
With good /riendi faithful ta the end. 
This it the love whate fruit it sweet; 
Therefore to bidt therein is meet." 

Spake Varna, smiling : " Beautiful I tliy words 
Delight me ; they arc excellent, and leach 
Wisdom unto the wise, singing sofl truth. 
Look, now I except the life of Sotyavan, 
Ask yet another — any ^ boon from me." 
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Savitii said : *' Let, then, the pious King, 
My husband's father, who hath lost his throne, 
Have back the RAj ; and let him rule his realm 
In happy righteousness. This boon I ask." 

" He shall have back the throne," Yama replied, 
" And he shall reign in righteousness : these things 
Will surely ialL But thou, gaining thy wish. 
Return anon ; so shalt thou 'scape sore ilL" 

" Ah, awful God 1 who hold'st the world in leash," 
The Princess said, " restraining evil men. 
And leading good men, '*— even unconscious, <— there 
Where they attain, hear yet these famous words : — 






T/^ constant virtues of the good are tenderness and love 
To all that lives — in earthy o/r, sea '•^greatp small '•^ 

below, above; \ | 

Compassionate of hearty they keep a gentle thought for eaeh. 
Kind in their actions ^ mild in wiU^ and pitiful qf speech ; 
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WhepUUthralhehalhnotfaifk; full many ai 
Bulwhtn aa enemy leeks help Ihe goad man gladly givts." 

" As water to the thiisdjig," Varna said, 
" Princess, thy words melodious arc to tnc. 
Excepl the life of Satyavaa thy lord, 
Ask one boon yet again, for I wiU grant." 

Answer made Sivitti : " The Ring, my nre, 
Hath no mak child. Let bim tee many tons 
Begotten of his body, who may keep 
Ute royal line long regnant. This I ask." 

" So it shall be 1" the Lord of dcaUi replied; 
" A hundred fair preterven of his race 
Thy lire shall boast But this wish being won,' 
Ketum, dear Rinceti ; thou haat come too fitf." 

"It is not &r lor me," quoth Sivitil, 
"Since I am near my husband; TtMj,mfiieatt 



\ 
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Is set to go as far as to the end ; A 

But hear these other verses, if thou wOt : — * 



By that sunlit name thou bcarcst^ 
Thou, Vdwaswata t art dearest; 
Those that as their Lord proclaim thee^ 
King of Righteousness do name thee: 
Better than themselves tlu wise 
Trust the righteous. Each relies 
Most upon the good^ and nuikes 
Friendship with them. Friendship takes 
Fear from hearts; yet friends betray ^ 
In good men we may trust ahuay.* 



" Sweet lady/' Yama said, " never were words 
Spoke better ; never truer heard by ear ; 
Lo I I am pleased with thee. Except this soul, \ 

Ask one gift yet again, and get thee home.** 

" I ask thee, then/' quickly the Brincess cried, 

''Sons, many sons, bom of my body; boys; , 

I 
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\ 
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Satyavan's chOdxtn ; lovely, valiant, strong ; 
Continiicn of their line. Grant this, kind God.'' 

^ I grant it," Yama answered ; ''thou shalt bear 
Those sons thy heart desireth, valiant, strong. 
Theitlbre go back, that years be given thee. 
Too kmg a path thou treadest, dark and rough." 

But, sweeter than before, the Mncesi sang : ~- 

** In paths ofpcati and virtiu 
Always tks good remain ; 
And sorrow shall not stay wUh thim. 
Nor hng access of fain ; 
At meeting or at farting 
Joys to their bosom strike; 
At good to good is/riesullyp 
And virtne loves her like. 
The great sun goes his journey 
By their strong truth im/elled; 
By their fure leva and/enanea 
IsoarthiUeffufhdd: "^ 
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Of all wluA live or sAaUla* 
Ufm itt hUis mdfiOds, 
Pitrt ktartt art the •frotetton^ * 
jPbr wiut saves and thieids^ 

-Never are noMe tpirUs 
Poor whiU their like tumivt: 
Thu bve hat gems to render. 
And virtue vxalth to give. 
Neeer it lost er wasted 



t 



TTtegoodnett of the good; . 

Never agamtt a merty, 

Agauut a right, it stood; 

And seetagthit, that virttu 

Is ahoaji friend ^ al!, 

The virtuous and frue-kearttdt 

jien their' froteetort' taH," 

"lineforHne, Fnncessl as thou tangeit u," 
Quoth YuoB, " an that lord/ pnutc or good. 
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Grateful to hallowed mmdsi lofty in sound. 
And couched in dulcet numben <— word by word—- 
Dearer thou grew'tt to me. O thou great heart, 
Ptriect aikd firm 1 ask any boon from me,— 
Ask an incomparable boon I " 

She cried 
Swiftly, ix> longer stayed : ** Not heaven I crave, 
Nor heavenly joys, nor bliss incomparable, . 
Hard to be granted even by thee ; but Aim, 
My sweet lord's life, without which I am dead; 
Give me that gift of gifbl I will not take 
Au^leas without him,— not one booik,^- no praise, 
I No q)lendors, no rewards, — not even those sons 

j Whom thou' didst promise. Ah, thou wilt not, now. 

Bear hence the father of them, and my hope I 
Idake thy free word good ; give me Satyavan 
Alive oooe more.** 

.And thereupon the God — 
The Lord of Justice, high VahraswaU— '^ 
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Loosened the noose and freed the Piiocc'i uul. 
And gave it to the lady, sajdng thit, 
With eyet grown tender ; " See, thon iwectctt queen 
Of women, brightest jewel of thjr kind I 
Here is thy husband. He shall live and reign 
Side by side with thee, — saved by thee, — in peace, 
And lame, and wealth, and health, many long yean j , 
For pious sacrifices world- renowned. 
Boys shalt tbou bear to him, as I did grant, — 
Ksbatiiya Icings, (atben of kings to be, 
Sustainen of thy line. Also, thy sire 
SiaU see bis name upheld by sons «f sons, 
Like the immortals, valiant, NUlavas." 

These gifts the awful Yama gave, and went 
Unto his place ; but Sivitrl — made glad. 
Having hei husband's sool — sped to the glade 
Where hi* corse lay. She saw it there, and lan, 
And, sitting on the earth, lifled its head. 
And luSed it on her lap fiill tenderly. 
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Thereat wann life returned : the white lips mortd; 
The fixed eyes brightened, gazed, and gazed again; 
As when one starts from sleep and sees a iace~- 
The well-beloved's — grow dear, and, smiling, wakes. 
So Satyavan. ^ Long have I slumbered, Dear," 
He sighed, ''why didst thou not arouse me? Where 
Is gone that f^kxtmj man that hakd at me? " 



J 



Answered the Princess : ** Long, indeed, thy sleep, V\ 

Dear Lord, and deep ; for he that haled at thee 
Was Yama, God of Death : but he is gone ; 
And thou, being rested and awake, rise now, 
If thoo canst rise; for, kx)k, the night is near I ** 

Thus, newly living, newly waked, the Prince 
Glanced all around upon the blackening groves. 
And whispered : ** I came forth to pluck the fruits, 
O slender-waisted, with thee : then, some pang 
Shot through my temples while I hewed the wood, 
And I lay down upon thy lap, dear wife. 
And slept This do I well remember. Ncxt-^ 
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Was it a dream, «- that vast, dark, mighty One 
Whom I beheld ? Oh, if thou saw'st and know's^ 
Was it in fancy, or in truth, he came ? " 



" The wood is black with shadows," quoth the Brince ; 
" You would not know the path ; you could not see it ; 
We cannot go." 

She said: '' There was to-ds^ 
A fire within this forest, and it burned 
A withered tree ; yonder the branches flame. 



SofUy she answered : "Night is falling fast; | 

To-morrow I will tell thee all, dear Lord. \ 

Get to thy feet, and let us seek our home* 
Guide us, ye Gods 1 the gloom spreads &st around ; 
The creatures of the forest are abroad, 
Which roam and cry by night I hear the leaves 
Rustle with beasts that creep. I hear this way f , 
The yells of prowling jackals ; beasts do haunt 
In the southern wood ; their noises make me fear." 



« 
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I H fetch a lighted brand and kindk wood i 
See I there is fuel here. Art thou so vexed 
Because we cannot go? Grieve not The path 
Is hidden^ and thy limbs are not yet knit 
To-morrow, when the way grows dear, depart; 
Bat, if thou wik, let us abide to-night'* 



And Satyavan replied : ''The pains are gone 
Which racked my brow; my limbs seem strong again ; 
^ Fain woukl I reach our home, if thou wilt aid. 

Ever betimes I have been wont to come 
At evening to the place where those we bve 
Await OS. Ah, what trouble they will know. 
Father and mother, searching now for us I 
They prayed me hasten back. How they will weep. 
Not seeing me ; for there is none save me 
To guard them. ' Quick return,' they said ;' our Ihrcs 
live upoQ thine ; thou art our eyes, our breath. 
Our hope of lineage; unto thee we look 
For funeral cakes, for mourning fieasts, for aU.' — 
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What will these do alone, not seeing me, 
Ulio am their stay? Shame on the idle sleep 
And foolish dieami which cost them all this pun I 
I cannot tarry here. My sire belike, 
Having no eyes, asks at this very hour 
News of roe from each one that walks the wood. 
Let us depart Not, Sivibt, for us 
Think I, but for those reverend ones at home. 
Mourning me now. If they £>re wcU, 't is well 
With me; if ill, nought's well; what wouU please tbera 
Is wise and good to do." 

Thereat he beat 
Faint hands, eager to go ; and SSvibl, 
Seemg him weeping, wiped his tean away, 
And gendy spake ; " If I have kept the b^ 
Made sacrifices, given gifts, and wrought 
Service to holy men, may this black night 
Be bright to those and thee ; for we will go. 
I think I never spoke a ialse word once 
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la all my life, not even in jest ; I pray 

My truth may help to-night them, thee, and me 1 " 

" Let us set forth," he cried j " if any haim 
Hath fallen on those so dear, I could not live ; 
1 swear tt by my soul 1 As thou art sweet. 
Helpful, and virtuous, aid me to depart." 

Then SavitH arose, and tied her hair. 
And lifted up her lord upon his feet ; 
Who, as he swept the diy leaves &om his doth. 
Looked on the basket fuQ of £rutt. " But thou," 
The I^cess said, " to-morrow ihalt bring these ; 
Give me thine axe, the axe is good to talce." 
So saying, she hung the basket on a branch, 
And in her kft hand canrying the axe. 
Came back, and laid his aim across her neck. 
Her rig^t ann winding round him. So they went 

{TJit Mrj ameluda happUy. WhUH tkt Praia md 
J'rmmtJbidafaA M/m^il tkt tiada ^ tJu/tmt, tkt 
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Xing, Dyum^lttna, muck agUtted at Atir aitaue, it 
luddcnly rettoreJ le light, and baoma amjoUd iy kit 
Riskit, who art eomiiiucd thai Saiyavan and Sdvitri miU 
return ta/e and weli. Before dawn Iht absent pvr do, 
indeed, eomt baek ; and, being eagerly qvtstimtd, the JMnet 
is unable to explain what hat be/alien, but Sdoitrt relates 
it all, telling how Narada had foreseen that her husband 
must die, and how she had kept tht " Three/old Fast;' and 
gone with him to tht wood, in order to avert hit doom. 
Whilst the Xithis art praising the virtuous Priiuess, and 
loudly declaring that her piety and courage have eonquered . 

Death himtelf, messenprt arrive from Dyumftsena't *^ 
city, announting that the usurper hat been ovtrtkrown 
there, and Satyavan't father rc-proiliiiaed as King, 
{i/ Dyumiliena aecordingly returns in triumph to kit capUai, 
— ' with his Queen, -wiih SJi'Iir!, and with her husband, and 
all the good fortunes promised them by Yama duly arrioe. 
Markandya finishes tht narration by saying—^ 

So did iaii Sivicrf from Yanu save 
Her tard, and aU his house to gloiy lead. 
And Dnuipadi — as wise aAd beautiful — 
Shan, like that Princess, (0 great Yudhisthir 1) 
Bring you past bitter seat to blessed shores 
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Then wai the Prince of Psandavat consolecL 
He, ako, who thiD read with heart intent 
Siritif 8 holy ftory, wiD wax ^^bd. 
And know that all £ues weQy and auffer nought 







NALA AND DAMAYANTI. 

(FROM THE VAHA PARVA OF THE MAHAoHARATA. — 
Lna ao73* Calcutta Quakto hoctkni.) 

A PRINCE there was, named Nala, Virasen's noble 

breed, 
Goodly to see, and virtuous ; a tamer of the steed ; 
As Indra 'midst the gods, so he of kings was kingliest - 

one. 
Sovereign of men, and splendid as the golden, glittering 

sun; 
Pure, knowing scripture, gaDant ; ruling nobly Nishadh's 

lands; 
Dice-loving, but a proud, true chief of her embattled 

bands; 
By lovely ladies kuided ; free, trained in self-control ; 
A shield and bow ; a Manu on earth ; a royal soul I 



/ 



v- 



Ir 
* 



■ I ■ II ■ ■ !■ 



''^■•'••■••^ 



" I 'i ll l | W ■ HI 



?.^ 



54 INDIAN IDYLLS. 

And in Vidaibha's city ihc Raja Bhiroa dwelled ; 

Save offspring, from his perfect bliss no blessing was witli- 

held; 
For o&pring, many a pious rite (iill patiently he irrought. 
Till Damana the Biohman unto his house was brought. 
Him Bhima, ever reverent, did courteously entreat, 
Within the Queen's pavilion led htm, to rest and eat; 
Whereby that sage, grown grateful, gave her — for joy of 

joyi — 
A girl, the gem of girlhood, and three brave, lusty boy>, -~ 
Daniana, Dama, D^ta, their names ; — Damayanti ihe , 
No daughter more delightAil, no sons could goodlier be. 

Stately and bright and beoutifiil did Damayanti grow ; 
No land there was which did not the Slender-waiited 

know; 
A faandied ilavet her (air fbtm decked with robe and 

onument; 
like Sochi's self to lenre her a bnndred virgini bent ; 
And 'midst tbem Bhima'i daughter, is peeilen donMligfat, 
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Gleamed as the lighn^«"g £^tten against die mmk of 

night; 
Having the eyes of Takshmi, long-lidded, black, and 

bright: 
Nay,— never Gods, nor Yakshas, nor mortal men aaK>ng 
Was one so rare and radiant e'er seen, or sued, or song 
As she, the heart-consuming, in heaven itKlf desired. 



And Nala, too, of princes the Tiger-Prince, 

Like Kama was ; in beauty an embodied lord of love : 

And ofttimcs Nala praised they all other chie& above 

In Damayanti's hearing ; and oftentimes to him 

With worship and with wonder her beauty they would 

limn; 
So that, unmet, unknowing, unseen, in each for each 
A tender thought of longing grew up from seed of speech; 
And km (thou son of Knntil) those gentle hearts dkl ^ ^^ 

reach. S^ 
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Taus Nala— hardly bearing in his heart 
Sach longing— wandered in his palace-woods^ 
And marked some water^iros^ with painted plumes, 
Disporting. One, by stealthy steps, he seised ; 
But the sky-traveller spake to Nala this ; 
^ Kill me not, Prince, and I will serve thee well 
For I, in Damayanti's ear, will say 
Such good of Nishadh's lord, that nevermore 
Shd thou^ of man possea her, save of thee." 



Thereat the Prince gladly gave liberty 
To his toft prisoner, and all the swans 
Flew, clanging, to Vidarbha,— a bright flock,— 
Straight to Vidarbha, where the Mncess walked ; 
And there, beneath her eyes, those wingM ones 
Lighted. She saw them sail to earth, and marked- 
Sitting amid her maids «• their graceful forms ; 
While those for wantoniMss 'gan chase the swans, 
Which fluttered this and that way through the grove : 
Each girf with tripping feet her bird pursued, "^ 
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And Damayanti, laughing, followed hen ; 
Till — at the point to grasp— the flying prey 
DefUy eluding touch, spake as men speak. 
Addressing Bhima's daughter : — 

'' Lady dear i 

Loveliest Damayanti 1 Naki dwells 

In near Nishadha : oh, a noble Prince, 

Not to be matched of men ; an Aiwinh e, 

For goodliness. Incomparable maid ! 

Wert thou but wife to that surpassing chief, 

Rich would the fruit gxx>w from such kmily biith, 

Such peerless beauty. Slender-waisted one, 

I 
Gods, men, and Gandharvas have we beheld. 

But never none among them like to him. 

As thou art pearl of princesses, so he 

Is crown of princes ; happy would it iaD, 

One such perfection should another wed." 
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And when she heard that bird, (O King of men 1) | 

The Princess answered : "Go, dear swan, and tell Z^ 
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This same to N&Ia ; " and the egg-bom said, 
"t so;" and Bcw ^ and told the Prince of alL 

But Damayanti, having heard the bird, 
Lived Eiacy-frce no more ; by Nala's side 
Her soul dwell, while she sat at home dUliaughl, 
Mournful and wan, sighing the hours away. 
With eyes upcast, and passioo-bden looks; 
So that, eftsoons, her limbs Med, and her mind — 
VTilh love o'erireighced — found no rest in sleep. 
No grace in company, no joy at feasts. 
Nor night nor day brought peace ; always she heaved 
Sigh upon sigh, till all her maidens knew — 
£y glance aad mien and moan — how changed she was, 
Her own iweet lelf no more. Then to the King 
Tbey told &m Damayanti loved the Prince. 
Which thing when BhimA from her roaideni heard, 
beep pondering for hit child vhat *hotild be done. 
And why the Frincen wu beude benel^ 
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That lord of lands perceived his daughter grown. 
And knew that for her high Swayamvara 
The time was come. 

So, to the Rajas aU 
The King sent word : "Ye Lords of Earth, attend 
Of Damayanti the Swayamvara." ' ^ / 

And when these learned of her Swayamvara, 
Obeying Bhima, to his court they thronged,— 
Elephants, horses, cars,.— over the land 
In full files wending, bearing flags and wreaths 
Of countless hues, with gallant companies 
Of fighting men. And those high-hearted chie& 
The strong-armed King welcomed with worship fair. 
As fitted each, and led them to their seats. 
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Now at that hour there passed towards Indra's heaven, [ 

Thither from earth ascending, those twain saints, — - [ 

The wise, the pure, the mighty-minded ones» | 

The self-restrained, — Narad and F&rvata. j 

n " i 



/;• 



J 



INDIAN IDVLLS. 
The mansion of the Sovereign of the Gods 
In honor entered they ; and he, the Lard 
Of Clouds, dread Indra, sofUy them dilutes. 
Inquiring of their weal, and of the ivorid 
Wherethrough their name was famous, how it (ares. 

Then Narad said : " Well is it, Lord of Cods, 
With us, and with our world ; and well wiih those 
Who rule the peoples, O thou King in Heaven I " 

But He that slew the Demons spake again : 
" The princes of the earth, just-minded, brave. 
Those who, in battle fearing not to (aU, 
See death oa the descending blade, and durge 
FuQ front against it, turning not their fitce, — 
Thein Is this realm eternal, ai to me 
The cow of plenty, Kimadhuk, belonga. 
Where be my Kshatriya watrion? Wherefore now 
See I none coming of those slaughtered lords, 
Chieb of mankind, oar alwa;i honored guetb?" 
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And unto India Narad gave reply : 
" King of the Air 1 no wars are waged below ; 
None fall in fight, to enter here. The Lord 
Of high Vidarbha hath a daughter, lamed 
For loveliness beyond all earthly nuuds, 
The Princess Damayanti, far-renowned* 
Of her, dread Sakra 1 the Swayamvara 
Shall soon befall, and thither now repair 
The kings and princes of all lands, to woo — 
Each for himself — ». this pearl of wo roa nhood. 
For oh, thou Slayer of the Demons, all 
Desire the maid." 

Drew round, while Narad spake, 
The Masters, th' Immortals, pressing in 
With Agni and the Greatest, near the throne, 
To listen to the speech of Narada ; 
Whom having heard, aU cried delightedly, 
" We, too, will go." Thereupon those high gods, 
With chariots, and with heavenly retinues. 
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Sped ta Vidaxbha, where the kings were mcL 
And NaU, knowfing of this kingly tiyst. 
Went thither joyous, hcon-fuU with the thought 
Of DamaytLDti. 

Thus it chanced the gods 
Beheld the Prince wending along his road, 
Goodly of mien, u is the Lord of Love. 
The worid's Protecton saw him, like a sun 
For splendor ; and, in very wonder, paused 
Some time irresolute, so fair he was ; 
Then m mid-sky their golden chariots stayed, 
And through the clouds descending called to him 
" Bho 1 Nala of Ntsluulha I Noblest Prince, 
Be herald for us j beat our message now," 



^^ 



" Ye* I " Nala made reply, " this will I do ; " 
And then — palxn unto palm in r evere nce pressed — 
Atkcd: "Shiniog Ones, who an ye? Unto whom, 
Aod what wonl» bearing will ye that I go7_ 




Then spakcthey : "Yet thou saidst, 'This shall I do/ ^ / 
Nishadha's Prince ! and wilt thou do it not, Q " 

Forswearing faith ? Nay, but depart, and soon I " 
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Deign to instruct me what it is ye bid.** If 

Thus the Prince spake, and Indra answered him : 
" Thou seest th' immortal gods. Iq^;a.amJU— 

AndthU js^Agnirand the other here, 

"' I 

Yama, the King, of, Deaths .wbctt>Juteth souls 
From mortal frames. To Damayanti go ; 
Tell our approach. Say this : ' The world's dread lords, 
Wishful to see thee, come ; desiring thee, — 
Indra, Varuna, Agni, Yama, all 
Choose of these powers to which thou wilt be given.' 
But Nala, hearing that, joined palms again. 
And cried : "Ah, send me not, with one accord 
For this, most mighty Gods I Hfl wshould a man 
' Sue forjinnthfr, being suitor tnnj.^ 
How bear such errand? Have compassion, Gods 1 " 
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So bid, but Imgering yc< again, he said 
" Well guarded are the gates ; how shall I find 
Speech with her?" 




" Thou shall find," Indra replied. 
And, lo I upon that word Nala was brought 
To Damayanti's chamber. There he saw 
Vidaibha's gloiy, sitting 'mid her maids, 
In majesty and grace surpassing oU ; 
So exquiMtc, K> delicate of fbnn. 
Waist so fine-tumed, such limbs, such lighted eyei. 
The moon hath meaner radiance than ihe> 
Love at the ught of that soft imiling lace 
Sprang to full passion, while he stood and ga«d. 
Yet, faith and duty ur^ng, he restrained 
His beating heart ; but when those beauteous maids 
Spied Nala, from their cushions they uprose. 
Startled to see a man, yet startled more 
Because he showed so heavenly bright and &ir. 
In wondering pkowre each lahited hhn, 



f 



Tenderiy spake 
The Prince, replying to those tender words : 
" Most lovely ! I am Nala. I am come 



'».* 



9- 



/ 



NALA AND DAMAYANTL 65 

Uttering no sound, but murmuring to themselves : 
" Aho I the grace of him ; aho 1 the brilliance ; 
Aho 1 what glorious strength lives in his limbs I 
Wdat is he? Is he God, Gandharva, Yaksha? ** 
But this unspoken, for they dared not breathe 
One syllable, all standing shyly there 
To see him, and to see his youth so sweet 
Yet, soiUy gtancing back to his soft glance, 
The Princess, presently, with fluttering breath. 
Accosted Nala, saying : ** Fairest Prince, 
Who by thy faultless form hath filled my heart 
With sudden joy, coming as come the gods. 
Unstayed, I crave to know thee, who thou art ; 
How didst thou enter? how wert thou unseen? 
Our palace is dose-guarded, and the King 
Hath issued mandates stem.** 
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* * 

• A herald of the gods unto thee here. 

t 

The gods desire thee, the immortal Four, -» 
Indray Vanma, Yama, AgnL Choose^ 
I O Brigjitest 1 one from these to be thy lord. 

I i By their help is it I have entered in 

{ Unseen ; none could behold me at thy gates, 

[ Nor sUy me, passing; and to speak their win 

; r They sent me, (airest one and best Do thou^ 

! ] Knowing the message, judge as seemeth welL" 



f Shi bowed her head, hearing the great gods named. 



And then, divinely smiling, said to him : 
~ Fledge thyself (aithfully to me, and I . 
3 Win seek, O Raja, only how to pay 

I ' That debt with alll am, with all I have; 

« 

I For I and mine are thine, — in full trust thine. 

Make me that promise. Prince. Thy gentle nan^ — 
Sung by the swan — finrt set my thoughts afire ; 
And for thy sake, —only for thee, — sweet Lord, 

4 
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The kings were summoned hither. If, alas I 

Fair Prince, thou dost reject my sudden love, i A f 

So profTeredi then must^ison, flame, or flood. 

Or knitted cord, be my sad remedy.*' 



fO 
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So spake Vidarbha's Pride ; and Nala said : 
" With gods so waiting, —with the world's dread lords 
Hastening to woo, canst thou desire a man? 
Bethink 1 I, imto these, that make and mar. 
These all-wise ones, almighty, am like dust 
Under their feet : lift thy heart to the height 

Of what I bring. If mortal man ofiend ^ 

7 
The most high gods, death is what springs of it { 

Spare me to live, thou fauldess lady ! Choose 

Which of these excellent great .gods thou wilt ; 

Wear the unstained robes 1 bear on thy brows 

The wreaths which never fade, of heavenly blooms I . \\ 

Be, as thou mayst, a goddess, and enjoy 

Godlike delights 1 Him who enfolds the earth, 

Creating and consuming, Brightest Power, 
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Hutisa, Eater of the Sacrifice, 

What woman would not take? Or him idioee rod 

Herds all the generations forward stiU 

On vinoe's path. Red Yama, King of Death, 

What woman would affront? Or him, the all-good, 

AU-wise destroyer of the Demons, firrt 

In heaven, Mahendra, — who of womankind 

Is there that wookl not wed? Or, if thy mind - 

Incline, doabt not to choose Varana; he 

Isof these world-protectors. Fromaheait 

Fun friendly cometh what I teU thee now.*' 



Unto Nishadha's Prince the maid replied,— 
Tears of distress dimming her histroos eyes,— 
^ ^ Hombly I reverence these mighty gods ; 



Bat thee I choose, and thee I take for kxd ; 
Andduslvowr 









With fokied pahns she stood. 
And trembling lipsi idule his fiunt answer fell i 
Sent OQ each embassy, how shall I daro — 
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Speak, sweetest Bincess, for myself to thee? 

Bound by my promise for the gods to sue. 

How can I be a suitor for myself? 

Silence is here my duty ; afterwards, 

If I shall come, in mine own name I H come, 

Mine own cause pi^aHmg ^ might that so be 1 ** 



//^ 
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Checking her tears, Damayanti sadly smiled. 
And said full soft : ^ One way of hope I see, 
A blameless way, O Lord of men 1 whereftom 
No £iult shall rise, nor any danger iaD. I 

Thou also, Ftince, with Indra and these goda^ ' 

Must enter in where my Swayamvara * 

Is held ; then I, in presence of those gods, 
Will choose thee, dearest, for my lord ; and so 
Blame shaU not light on th^" 

\rT&ii which tweet words 

« 

Soft in his ears, Nishadha straight returned | 

There whecQ the gods were gathered, waiting him ; t 
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Whom the world's mastefiy on his my, 

And, wpying, quci t iODcd, asking for his news : 

^Saw'st thoa her, Prince? Didst see the sweet-lipped 

one? 
What spake she of us? TeU us true; tell all 1** 

Qooth NaU : '^ By your worshipful behest 
Sent to her house, the great gates entered I, 
Thou^ the gray porters watched ; but none mi^ 9gf 
My entering, by your power, O radiant Ones, 
/ Saving the Raja's daughter; her I saw 
Amid her maidens, and by them was seen. 
On me with much amasement they did gase 
Whilst I your hlf^ Divinities extolled. 
But she that hath the lovely (ace, with mind 
Set upon me, hath chosen me, ye Gods. 
For thus she qpake, my Princess : ' Let them come, 
And oome thou, like a kxdly tiger, too^ 
Unto tiie place of my Swayamvara; 
Tliere win I chooae thee In dxir pccwnoei Mnce,^ 




NALA AND DAMAYANTL 71 

To be my lord ; and so there will not M 

Blame, thou stzong-armed 1 to thee.' This she did sa/ 

Even as I teU it : and what shall be next. 

To will is youzsi O ye immortal Ones 1 " 

Soon, when the moon was good, and day and hour 
Were found propitious, Bhima, King of men. 

Summoned the chie£i to the Swayamvara ; ' 

Upon which message all those eager knds | 

For love of Damayanti hastened there. 
Glorious with gUded pillars was the court. 
Whereto a gate-house opened, and thereby 
Into the square, like lions from the hills. 
Paced the proud guests ; and there their seats they took, I 



And polished jewels swinging in their ears. 

Of some the thews, knitted and rough, stood forth 

Like iron maces ; some had slender limbs, 



Each in his rank, the masters of the lands, { 

r 
With crowns of fragrant blossoms garlanded, I 
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Sleek and fine-turoed like the five-headed s nakftj 
Lords with long-flowing hair; glittering lords; 
High-nosedy and eagle-eyed, and heavy-browed ; 
The &ces of those kings shone in a ring 
As shine at night the stars ; and that great square 
As thronged with Rajas was as^Naga-land 
Is iiin of serpents; thick with warlike chie£i 
^ As mountain-caves with panthers. Unto these 
Entered, in matchless majesty of fonn, 
The Princess DamayantL As she came, 
The gk)ry of her ravished eyes and hearts. 
So that the gaze of aD those haughty kings, 
Fastening upon her loveliness, grew fixed, ^- 
Nol moviog save with her, — step after step 
Onward and ahrays following the maid. 

But while the styles and dignities of all 
Were cried akwd, (O son of BhArat k> 1 
The Princess marked five of that throng alike 
In fonn and garb and visage. There they stood. 
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Each from the next imdifiercnced, but each 

Nala's own self; — yet which might Nala be 

In no wise could that doubting maid descry. 

Who took her eye seemed Nala while she gaced^ 

Until she looked upon his like ; and so 

Pondered the lovely lady, sore-perplexed, 

Thinking, " How shall I tell which be the gods. 

And which is noble Nala? '* Deep-distressed 

And meditative waxed she, musing hard 

What those signs were, delivered us of old, 

Whereby gods may be known : '' Of all those signs 

Taught by our elders, lo ! I see not one 

Where stand yon five." So murmured she, and turned 



i ( 



Over and over every mark she knew. i 

At last, resolved to make the gods themselves 

Her help at need, with reverent air and voice ' 

Humbly saluted she those heavenly ones. 

And with joined palms and trembling accents spake : 

" As, when I heard the swans, I chose my Prince^ 

Py *\yn¥ ^\J\^fJ\\f T gall ye, GodS, 
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To show my Love to me and make me know t 

As ia my heart and soul aad speech I stand 

True to my choice, by thai sincerity 

I call the all-knowing gods to make me know 1 

As the high gods created Nishadh's cliicf 

To be my lord, by their sincerity 

I bid them show diemselvcs, and make me know 1 

As my vow, sealed to him, must be maintained 

For his name, and Tor mine, f call the gods 

By luch HDcerity to make me know I 

Let them appeu, the masters of the workl, — 

The high gods, —each one in his proper ih^>e, 

That I may see Nishadba's chief, my choice, 

Whom minstrels praise, and Damayanti loves." 



Hearing that earnest speech, — so passion-fiiug^t, 
So fiiQ of truth, of strong leiolve, of love, 
Of singleness of soul and constancy, — 
Even OS she spake, the gods disclosed themselves. 
By well>seen signs the efiulgent Ones she knew. 
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Shadowless stood they, with unwinking qre», ^ I 

And skins whieh never moist with sweat; their feet \ 

Light-gliding o'er the ground, not touching it; * j 

The i/^S/Sa^m^ blossoms on their brows fftf/ i9£2a/ 

j 

By earthly dust, but ever f cur and fresh. 

Whilst, by their side, garbed so and visaged so. 

But doubled by his shadow^ stained with dust^ 

The flower-cups watering in his wreath, his skin 

Pearly with sweaty YtJ&fcet upon the earthy 

And eyes a-winh, stood Nala. One by one 

Gkmced she on those divinities, then bent 

Her gaze upon the Ihince, and, joyous, said : ^ 

** I know thee, and I name my rightful lord, 

Taking Nishadha's chief.*' Therewith she drew 

Modestly nigh, and held him by the doth. 

With laige eyes beaming love, and round his neck 

Hung the bright chaplet, tove's delicious crown ; 

So choosing him, -— him only, " whom she named 

Before the face of all to be her tord. 
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Ohy then brake forth from all those suxton proud, 
''Hal" and'^Ahol" But from the gods and laints, 
'^ Sadhu 1 well done 1 well done I " And all admired 
The happy Prince, praising the grace of him ; 
/ While Virasena's son, delightedly, 

Spake to the slender-waisted these fond words : 
^ Fair Princess 1 since, before all gods and men, 
Thou makest me thy choice, right glad am I 
Of diis thy mind, and true lord will I be. 
For so kmg, foreliest, as my breath endures, 
Thine am 1 1 Thus I plight my troth to thee.** 
So, with joined palms, unto that beauteous maid 
His gentle iaith he pledged, rejoicing her; 
And, hand in hand, radiant with mutual fore, • 
Before great Agni and the gods they passed, 
Tlie wocki's protectors worshqiping. 

Then those, 
Tlie kxds of Hfo, the powerfol Ones, bestowed— 
BeiQg wdl-pleased — 00 Nala, chosen 80» 
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Eight noble boons. The boon which India gave 

Was grace, at times of sacrifice, to see 

The visible god approach, with step divine ; 

And Agni's boon was this, that he would come 

Whenever Nala called,— -for everywhere 

Hutasa shineth, and all worlds are his ; 

Yama gave skill in cookery, stead£sistness 

In virtue ; and Varuna, King of Floods, 

Bade all the waters ripple at his calL 

These boons the high gods doubled by the gift 

Of bright wreaths wove with magic bkx)ms of heaven ; 

And those bestowed, ascended to their seats. 

Also with wonder and with joy returned 

The Rajas and the Maharajas all. 

Full of the marriage-feast ; for Bhima made, 

In pride and pleasure, stately nuptials ; 

So Damayanti and the Prince were wed. 

Then, having tarried as b wont, that lord— 
Nishadha's chief — took the King's leave, and went 

i I 
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Unto hit dtft bringiDg home with him 
His jewel of aO womanhood, with whom 
Blisifal he lived, as lira by Radii's side 
The slayer of the Demons. Likeasim 
Shone Nab on his throne, ruling his folk 
In strength and virtue, guardian of his slate. 
Also the Afwamedha Rite he made 
Greatest of rites, the Ofiering of the Horse, 
As did Yajriti ; and aD other acts 
up ; BLd to sages gave rich 
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Many dear days of much deUdous love. 
In pleasant gardens ai^ in shadowy groves^ 
Fused they together, sojourning like gods. • 
And Damayanti boie unto her lord 
A boy named Indrasen, arul next, a giri 
Named Indrasena. So in happiness 
The good Prince governed, seeing an his lands 
Weakhy ind weQ, in pieqr and pcac0. — 
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Now at the choosing of Nishadha's chief U / Cf 

By Bhima's daughter, when those lords of life — / ] 



" To Damayanti's high Swayamvara 

I go, to make her mine, since she hath passed 

Into my heart" But Indra, laughing, said : 

" Ended is that Swayamvara ; for she 

Hath taken Raja Nah for her lord. 

Before us all" But Kab', hearing this, 

Brake into wrath— while he stood worshigping 

That band divine — and furiously cried : 

" If she hath set a man above the gods, 

To wed with him, for such sin let there fall 

Doom, rightful, swift, and terrible, on her I " 

" Nay," answered unto him those heavenly ones, 

^ But Damayanti chose with our good will; 
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The effulgent gods — departed, Dwapara 
They saw with Kali, coming. Indra said, — 
The Demon-slayer, — spying these approach : 

'' Whither, with Dwapara, goest thou to-day, 

s 
O Kali? " And the sombre Shade replied : \ 
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And what maid but would choose so fair a prince, 

Seeing he hath all qualities, and knows 

Virtue, and rightly practises the vows. 

And reads the four great Vedas, and, what 's next; 

The Holy Stories, whilst, perpetually. 

The gods are honored in his house with gifts? 

No hurt he does, kind to all living things; 

True of wofd is he, faithful, liberal, just; 

Stradfasi and patient, temperate and pure ; 

A king of men is Nala, like the gods. 

He that would curse a prince of such a moukl. 

Thou foolish Kali, lays upon himself 

A sin to crush himself; the curse comes back 

And sinks him in the bottomless vast gulf • 

OfNaiaL** 

Thus the gods to Kali spake, 
And mounted he a ve n w ar d ; whereupon that Shade, 
Fhywning, toDwaparabuntfbrthi *'Myxage 
Beareth no cub. Hencefaidi in Nala I 
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Will dwell ; his kingdom I will make to M ; 

His bliss with Damayanti I will mar ; 

And thou within the dice shalt enter straight^ 

And help me, Dwapara 1 to drag him down.** 'ii a * * '^ 

Into which compact entering, those repaired — 
Kali and Dwapara — to Nala's house, 
And haunted in Nishadha, where he ruled. 
Seeking occasion 'gainst the blameless Prince. 
Long watched they; twelve years rolled ere Kali saw 
The fateful fault arrive ; Nishadha's Lord, 
Easing himself, and sprinkling hands and lips 
With purifying water, passed to prayer, 
His feet unwashed, offending. Kali straight 
Possessed the heedless Raja, entering him. 



2^ 



That hour there sat with Nala, Pushkaza 
His brother; and the evil spirit hissed 
Into the ear of Pushkara: *' Ehi I 



t 






I 



. 



- • 




I 

; i 



3fl INDIAN IDYLLS. 

Arise, and chaDeDge Nala at the dice. 
Throw with the Prince 1 it may be thou shalt win 
(Luck helping thee, and I) Nishadha's throne, 
Town, treasures, palace, — thou mayst gain them alL" 



f 

f And Pushkara, hearing Kali's evil voice, 

. Made near to Nala, with the dice in hand 

i (A great piece for the *' BuD," and little ones 

t For "^ Cows," and KaU hiding in the BuU). 

So Pushkara came to Nala's side and said : 

• ** Play with me, brother, at the ' Cows and Bull; '" 

i And, being put off, cried mockingly, ** Nay, play 1 " 

/ Shaming the Prince, whose spirit chafed to kavt 

A gage un&ced ; but when Vidharbha's gepi, 

The Princess, beard that chaOeoge, Nala rose : 

«• Yea, Pushkara, I win pUy r fiercely he said ; . 

« 

And to the game addressed* 

His gems he k)s^ 
Armlets and bell and necklet I neitthegokl 
Of the palace and its vessels ; then the cars _ 
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Yoked with swift steeds; and last, the loyal robes: 

For, cast by cast, the dice against him fell, 

Bewitched by Kali ; and, cast after cast, 

The passion of the dice gat hold on him. 

Until not one of all his iaidifuUest 

Could stay the madman's hand and gamester's heart 

Of who was named ** Subduer of his Foes." 

The townsmen gathered with the ministers : 
Into that palace gate they thronged (my King !) 
To see their lord, if so they might abate 
This sickness of his souL The charioteer, 
Forth standing ftom their midst, low worshipping, 
Spake thus to Damayanti : *' Great Princess, 
Before thy door all the grieved city sits. 
Say to our lord for us, * Thy folk are here ; 
They mourn that evil fortunes hold their liege, 
Who was so high and just' " Then she, deject, 
Passed in, and to Nishadha's ruler said. 
Her soft voice broken, and her bright eyes dimmed : 
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'' Raja, the people of thy town are here ; 
Before otur gates they gather, citizens 
And counseDon, desiring speech with thee ; 
In lealty they come. Wilt thou be pleased 
We open to them? WUtthou?" So she asked 
Again and yet again ; but not one word 
To that sad lady with the lovely brows 
Did Nala answer, wholly swallowed up 
Of Kali and the gaming; so that those— 
The dtisens and counseDon — died out, 
*" Our loid is changed 1 He is not Nala now 1 '* 
And home returned, ashamed and sorrowful ; 
Whilst ceaselessly endured that foolish play 
Moon after moon,— the Prince the loser stilL 

Tkof Damayanti, seeing so estranged 
Her lofd, the praised in song, the chief of men, 
Watching, all sdf-po«essed, his fimtasy, 
And how the gamiqg held htm ; sad, aii4Jfeared» 
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The heavy fortunes pondering of her Prince; 

Hating the fault, but to the offender kind ; 

And fearing Nala should be stripped of all. 

This thing devised. Vrihatseni she called, — 

Her foster-nurse and faithful ministrant, — 

True, skilful at all service, soft of speech, 

Kind-hearted; ««i she «id,«Vriha.«nl. 

Go call the ministers to council now, ^^ ^ 

As though 't were Nala bade ; and make them count 

What store is gone of treasure, what abides." 

So went Vrihatsenii, and summoned those ; 

And when they knew all things, as from the Prince, 

"Truly we, too, shall perish 1 " cried they then ; 

And all to Nala went, and all the town, 

A second time assembling, thronged his gates : 

Which Bhima's daughter told ; but not one word 

Answered the Prince. And when she saw her lord 

Put by her plea, utterly slighting it. 

Back to her chamber, full of shame, she goes^ 

And there still hears the dice are falling iH ; | 
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Sdn bein of Nala daily losing more ; 
So that again unto her none she spake : 
^ Send to Vanhneya, good VrihatsenA ; 
Say to the charioteer, — in Nala's name, — 
' A great thing is to do. Come thou 1"* And this. 
So soon as Damajanti uttered it, — 
Vrihatscni, by faithful servants, told 
Unto the son of Vrishni, who, being come 
In fitting time and place, heard the sweet Queen 
In mournful music speak these wistful words : 
"^ Thou knowest how thy Raja trusted thee ; 
Now he hath iaU'n on evil ; succor him I 
The more that Pushkara coiKiuers in the play. 
The wilder rage of gaming takes thy lord: 
The more for Pushkara the dice lig^t wdl, . 
More contrary they happen to the Prince : 
Nor heeds he, as were meet, kindred or friends ; 
Nay, of myself he putteth by the prayer 
Unanswered, being bewitched ; lor well I deem 
This is not noble-minded Nala's sin, 
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But some ill speU possesseth him to shut 
His ears to me. Thou, therefore, charioteer I 
Our refuge be ; do what I shall command ; 
My heart is dark with fear. Yea, it may M 
Our lord will perish. Wherefore, harnessing 
His chosen steeds, which fly as swift as thou^t, 
Take these our children in the chariot 
And drive to Kundina, delivering there 
Unto my kin the little ones, and car, 
And horses. Afterwards abide thou there^ 
Or otherwhere depart" 

Varshncya heard 
The words of Damayanti, and forthwith 
In Nala's coundl-hall recounted them, 
The chief men being present ; who, thus met, 
And long debating, gave him leave to go. 
So with that royal pair to Bhima's town 
Drove he, and at Vidarbha rendered up, 
Together with the swift steeds and the car, 
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That fweet maid Indiasena, and the Prince 
Indrasen, and made reverence to the King^ 
Saddened for lake of Nala. Afterward 
Taking his leave, unto Ayodhyi 
Vanhneya went, esiceeding sorrowful, 
And with King Rituparna (O my Prince I) 
Took service as a charioteer. 

>. N 



These gone,— 
The praised-of-poets, Nala, still played on, 
Till Pushkara his kingdom's wealth had woo, 
And whatso was to k)se beside. Thereat 
With scornful kuigh mocked he that beggared Prince, 
Saying: '' One other throw 1 once more I — Yet tooth. 
What canst thou stake? Nothing is left for thee 
Save Damayanti; all the rest is mine. 
Play we for Damayanti, if thou wik.** 
But hearing this from Pushkara, the Prince 
So in his heart by grief and shame was toav 
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No word he uttered, — only glared in wrath 

Upon his mocker, upon Pushkara. 

Then, his rich robes and jewels stripping off, 

Uncovered, with one doth, 'mid waiting friends 

Sorrowful passed he forth, his great state gone ; 

The Princess, with one garment, following him, 

Piteous to see. And there without the gates /^ / f 

Three nights they lay, — Nishadha's King and Queen. ^^ *^ 

Upon the fourth day Pushkara prockdmed. 

Throughout the dty, '' Whoso yiddeth help 

To Nah, dieth I Let my will be known 1 ** 

So, for this bitter word of Pushkara's power 
(O Yudhisthir 1) the townsmen rendered not 
Service nor love, but left them outcast there, 
Unhelped, whom all the dty should have helped. 
Yet three nights longer tarried he, his drink 
The common pool, his meat such fruits and roots 
As miserable hunger plucks from earth : 
Then fled they from those walls, the Prince going first. 
The Princess following. 
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After grievous dayiy 
Pinched ever with sharp (amine, Nala saw 
A flock of gold-winged birds lighting anigh. 
And to himself the famished Raja said : 
^ Lo I here is food ; this day we shall have store ; ** 
Then li^tly cast his doth and covered them. 
But these, fluttering aloft,, bore with them there 
Nala's one doth ; and, hovering overhead, 
Uttered sharp-stinging words, reviling him 
Even as he stood, naked to all the airs. 
Downcast and desperate : ''Thou brain-sick Prince I 
We are the dice ; we come to ravish hence 
Thy hst poor doth ; we were not well content 
Thou shouklsl depart owning a garment stiH^ 
And when he saw the dice take wings and fly. 
Leaving htm bare, to Damayanti spake 
^ This melancholy Prince : ^ O tilamelesi One, 

Findinff no sustenance, sad. fiunine-cannt. •-• 
They whose decree ibcbade Nishadha's folk 




So spake he to the Princess wistfully, 
Between his words pointing along the paths, 
Which she should take (O King !). But Bhima's child 
Made answer, bowed with grief, her soft voice choked 
With sobs, these piteous accents uttering x 
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Should succor me, their Raja, — these have come, — t 

Demon and dice, — and like to wing^ birds 

Have borne away my doth. To such shame faU'n, 

Such utmost woe, wretched, demented — I 

Thy lord am still, and counsel thee for good 

Attend 1 Hence be there many roads which go 

Southwards : some pass Avanti's walls, and some 

Skirt Rikshavan, the forest of the bears ; > 

This wends to Vindhya's lofty peaks, and this 

To the green banks where quick Fftyoshni runs ^ 

Seaward, between her hermitages, rich 

In fruits and roots ; and yon path leadeth thee 

Unto Vidarbha; that to Kosala, 

And therefrom southward — southward — far away." ^ 
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** My heart beats quick; my body's fofce is gone^ 
Thinking; dear Mnce, on this which thoa hast said, 
Pointing ak)og the paths. What 1 robbed of reahn. 
Stripped of thy wealth, bare, fiunished, parched with thirrt. 
Thus shall I leave thee in the untrodden wood? 
Ah, no 1 While thou dost muse on dear days fled, 
Hungry and weeping, I in this wiki waste 
Win charm thy griefii away, solacing thee. 
The wisest docton say, ' In every woe ^ * 
* No better physic is than wifely kyve.' 
And, Nala, I will make it true to thee,** 

J/«j^, ** Thou mak'st it true,"* he said; ** thou sayest wdl. 
Sweet Damayanti ; neither is there friend 
To sad men given better than a wife. 
I had no thought to leave thee, Ibolish Love I 
Why didst thou fear? Alas, *t is from myself 
That I would fly — not thee, thou Fanklem One I ** 

'Jf.^^1 ** Yet, if,** the Princess answered, ""Mahaiai I 

Thou badit no tho«|^ lo leave me, why by thee_ 
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Was the way pointed to Vidarbha's walls? 

I know thou wouldst not quit me, noblest Lord, 

Being thyself, but only if thy mind 

Were sore distraught ; and see, thou gazest still 

Along the southward road, my dread thereby 

Increasing, thou that wert as are the gods ! 

If it be thy fixed thought, ' T were best she went 

Unto her people,' — be it so ; I go ; f 

But hand ifl hand with thee. Thus let us fare 

Unto Vidarbha, where the King, my sire. 

Will greet thee well, and honor thee ; and we 

Happy and safe within his gates shall dwell" 



'' As is thy lather's lungdom," Nala said, 
" So, once, was mine. Be sure, whate'er betide. 
Never wiU I go thither I How, in sooth. 
Should I, who came there ^^rious, gladdening thee. 
Creep back, thy shame and scorn, disconsolate? " 



Beguiling her, whom now one doth scaroe dad, — 



* 



So to sweet Damayanti spake the Prince, ( 
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For txit one gavb they shared ; aod thus they itziyed 

Hither aod thither, £unt for meat and drink, 

Untfl a little hut they spied ; and there, 

Nishadha's monarch, entering, sat him down 

On the bare ground, the Princess by his side, — 

Vidarbha's gloiy, wearing that scant doth. 

Without a mat, soiled by the dust and mire. 

At Damayanti's side he sank asleep^ 

Outworn ; and beauteous Damayanti sl^ 

Spent with strange trials, — she so gently reared. 

So soft and holy. But while slumbering thus. 

No peaceful rest knew Nak. TVouble-toased 

He woke, forever thinking of his realm 

Lost, lieges estranged, and all the grieft 

Of that wikl wood. These on his heart came bad^ . 

And, •'What if I shaD do it? What,again, 

Ifl shall do it not?" So murmured he. 

•• Would death be better, or to leave my Love? 

For my sake she endures this woe, my fote 

Too foodly sharing; freed fiom me, her stept 
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Would torn unto her people. At my side. 

Sure sufifering is her portion ; but apart. 

It might be the would somewhere comfort find.*' 

Thus with himself debating o'er and o'er. 
The Prince resolves abandonment were best. 
'' For how/' saith he, ** should any in the wood 
Harm her, so radiant in her grace, so good. 
So noble, virtuous, faithful, famous, pure?" 
Thus mused his miserable mind, seduced 
By Kali's cursM mischiefs to betray 
His sleeping wife. Then, seeing his loin-cloth gone, 
And Damayanti clad, he drew anigh. 
Thinking to take of hers, and muttering, 
*' May I npt rend one fold, and she not know? ** 
So meditating, round the cabin crept 
Prince Nala, feeling up and down its walls ; 
And, presendy, within the purlieus found • 
A naked knife, keen-tempered ; therewithal 
Shred he away a piece, and bound it on ; 
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9^ INDIAN IDYLLS. 

Then made with desperate steps to seek the waste, 
Leaving the Ftiocess sleeping; but, anon. 
Turns back again in changeful mood and glides 
Into the hut, and, gazing wistfully 
On slumbering Damayanti, moans with tears : 
^ Ah, Sweetheart I whom nor wind nor sun before 
Hath ever rudely touched ; thou to be couched 
j In this poor hut, its floor thy bed, and I, 

I Thy ktfd, deserting thee, stealing from thee 

j Thy last robe 1 O my Love with the bright smOe, 

I My slender-waisted Queen I Will she not wake 

I To madness? Yea, akid when she wanders k>ne 

In the dark wood, haunted with beasts and snakes^ 
How win it &re with Bhima's tender child. 
The bright and peerless? O my life, my wife 1 
Kay the great sun, may the Ea^^t Powers of air, * 
The Rndras, Marats, and the Atwins twain, 
Guprd.thee, thou true and dear one, on thy way 1 ^ 

So to his sleeping Queen — on all the earth 
Unmatrhfd for beauty — wptkit he piteously ; ^ 



; 
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Then brake away once more, by Kali driven. 

But yet another and another time 

Stole back into the hut, for one last gaze, — 

That way by Kali dragged, this way by love. 

Two hearts he had, -^ the trouble-stricken Prince, — 

One beating '* Go," one throbbing *' Stay ; " and thus 

Backwards and forwards swung his mind between. 

Till, mastered by the sorrow and the speU, 

Frantic flies Nala, leaving there alone 

That tender sieeper, sighing as she slept 

He flies — the soulless prey of Kali flies; 

Still, while he hurries through the forest dxtar, 

Thinking upon that sweet &ce he hath left 

^^^ f 
» 
Far distant (King !) was Nala, when, refreshed, ' 
The slender-waisted wakened, shuddering 
At the wood's silence ; but when, seeking him, 
She found no Nala, sudden anguish seized 
Her frightened heart, and, lifting hi^ her voice, 
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Load cried she : ^ Maharaja 1 Nishadh'i Prince I 

Ha, Lord 1 ha, Maharaj ! ha, Master 1 why 

Hast thou abandoned me? Nowamllost, 

Am doomed, undone, left in this lonesome gloom. 

Weit thou not named, O Nala, true and just? 

Yet art thou such, to quit me while I slept? 

And hast thou so foruken me, thy wife, — 

Thine own fond wife, — who never wrou^t thee wrong 

When by all others wrong was wrought on thee? 

Mak'st thou it good to me, now. Lord of men, 

That love which long ago before the gods 

Thou didst proclaim? Alas 1 Death will not come, 

Except at his appointed time to men, 

And therefore for a little I shall live. 

Whom thou hast lived to leave. Nay, lisa jestl 

Ah, Truant, Runaway, enough thou pby'st I 

Qnne forth, my Lord I — lamaftaidi ComefocthI 

Linger not, for I see — I spy thee there ; 

Tboo art within yon thicket 1 Why nol speak 

One word, Nisbadha? Nala, and Prince I 
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Thou know'st me lone, and comest not to calm 
My tenors, and be with me in my need. 
Art gone indeed ? Then 1 11 not mourn myself. 
For wbatso may befall me ; I must think 
How desolate thou art, and weep for thee. 
What wilt thou do, thirsty and hungry, spent 
With wandering, when, at nightfall, 'mid the trees 
Thou hast me not, sweet Prince, to comfort thee? ** 

Thereat, distracted by her bitter fears, 
Like one whose heart is fire, forward and back 
She runs, hither and thither, weeping, wild. 
One while she sinks to earth, one while she springs 
Quick to her feet ; now utterly o'ercome 
By fear and fasting, now by grief driven mad, 
Wailing and sobbing ; till anon, with moans 
And broken sighs and tears, Bhima's fair child, 
The ever-faithful wife, speaks thus again : 
^ By whomsoever's spell this harm hath fall'n 
On Nishadh's Lord, I pray that evil one 
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May bear a bitterer plague than Nala doth I 
To him, whoever set my guileless Prince 
On these iU deeds, I pray some direr might 
May bring far darker days, and life to live 
Mofe misena)le stin r 

Thoi, woe-begone, 
Mourned that great-hearted wife her vanished kxxi, 
Seeking him ever in the ijioomy shades, 
By wild beasts haunted. Roaming everywhere. 
Like one possessed, frantic, disconsolate, 
Went Bhima's daughter. *« Ha, ha ! MaharaJ P' 
So crying runs she, so in every place 
Is heard her ceaseless wail, as when is heard 
The fish-hawk's cry, which ■rrj^ my^ and dfcliog uTtfiffW, 
And will not stint oomi 



Suddenly, 
Straying too near his den, a serpent's coib 
Seised Bhima's dau^tcr. A prodigious snake, 
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Glittering and strong, and furious for food^ 

Knitted about the Princess. She, o*erwhelmed 

With horror, and the cold enfolding death. 

Spends her last breaths in pitiful laments 

For Nala, not herselfl '' Ah, Prince I " she cried, 

''That would have saved me, who must perish now. 

Seized in the lone wood by this hideous snake, . 

Why art thou not beside me ? What will be 

Thy thought, Nishadha I me remembering 

In days to come, when, from the curse set free. 

Thou hast thy noble mind again, tliyself, 

Thy wealth, — all save thy wife? Then thou It be sad, 

Be weary, wilt need food and drink ; but I 

Shall minister no longer. Who wUl tend 

My Love, my Lord, my Lion among kings, 

My blameless Nalait-<-Damayand dead?" 

That hour a hunter, roving through the brake, 
Heard her bewailing, and with quickened steps 
Made nigh, and, spying a woman, almond-eyed, 
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Lovely, forlorn, by that fell monster knit. 

He ran ; and, as he came, with keen shaft dore, 

Through gaping mouth and crown, th' unwitting wonn. 

Slaying it Then the woodman from its fokis 

Freed her, and laired the snake's slime from her limbs 

With water of the pool, comforting her 

And giving food ; and afterwards (my King I) 

Inquiry made : " What doest, in this wood, 

Thou with the (awn's eyes? And how earnest thoo, 

My mistress, to suchpit of misery?** 



And Damayanti, vpcken fur by him, 
Recounted all which had befrDen her. 

But, gasing on her graces, scantly clad 
Widi half a cfoth, those smooth, full sides, thow breasts 
Beanteously swelling, form of fruitless moukl. 
Sweet youthful free, frir as the moon at fuD, 
And dark orbs, by k»g curving lashes swept ; 
Hcariog her tender sight and honeyed q>eech» 
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The hunter fell to hot desire ; he dared 
Essay to woo, with whispered words at first. 
And next by amoroos approach, the Queen ; 
Who, presently perceiving what he would. 
And all that baseness of him,— being so pure, 
So chaste, and fiuthful, — like a blazing toich 
Took fire of scorn and anger 'gainst the man. 
Her true soul burning at him, till the wretch, 
Wicked in heart, but impotent of will, 
Glared on her, splendidly invincible 
In weakness, loftily defying wrong, 
A living fiame of lighted chastity. 
She then — albeit so desokite, so lone, 
Abandoned by her lord, stripped of her state, — 
Like a proud princess stormed, flinging away 
All terms of supplication, cursing him 
With wrath which scorched : '* If I am dean in heart 
And true in thought unto Nishadha*s King; 
Then mayst thou, vile pursuer of the beasts, 
Sink to the earth, stone dead 1 " 
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While ihe did q>eak. 
The hunter breathless fell to earth, stooe dead. 
As fidk a tree-trunk blasted by the bolt 



?4*/^/^. 



Tkat rarlsher destroyedi th6 loCos-efed 
Fared forward, threading still the fearful wood, 
Lonely and dim, with trin of jhiUikas * 
Resounding, and fierce noise of many beasts 
Laired in its shade, lions and leopards, deer. 
Close-hiding tigen, sullen bisons, wolves, 
And shaggy bean. Also the ^ades of it 
Were filled with fowl which' crept, or flew, and a!ied« 
A home for savage men and murderers. 
Thick with a world offerees, whereof was sal,' 
Shaip-seeded, weeping gum; knotted bainbtts, 

> Jliinikai»rttkslMHwood<rtdMtfc 
■ I hKn ■OBifwhH tipi adtd tklt ptatagi, wUck la tkt oHflaal 
Starivfit It A bm. wiMfirioa of tkt diffntal tnm, fai lot^ 
wonK sach word filial a wkoit Uati 
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Dhavas ^th twisted roots ; smootli aswatthas, 

Large-leaved, and creeping through the doven rocks ; 

Tlndukasy iron-fibred, dark of grain ; 

Ingudasy yielding oil ; and kinsukas. 

With scarlet flowerets flaming. Thronging these 

Were aijons and arishta-dumps, which bear 

The scented purple dusters ; syandans, 

And tall silk-cotton trees, and mango-belts 

With silvery spears ; and wild rose-apple, blent 

'Mid lodhra-tufts and khadirs, intcrknit 

By clinging rattans, climbing everywhere 

From stem to stem. Therewith were intermixed — 

Round pools where rocked the lotus — Umalaks, 

Flakshas with fluted leaves, kadambas sweet, 

Udumbaras ; and, on the jungle<dge, 

Tangles of reed and jujube, whence there rose 

Bd-trees and nyagrodhas, dropping roots 

Down fifom the air; broad-leaved priy^las, palms 

And date-trees, and the gokl myrobalan, 

With copper-leaved vibhStikas. All these 
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Crowded the wood ; tod many a crag it held, 
\^th precious ore of metals interveined; 
And many a creeper<overed cave whexein 
The spoken word rolled round ; and many a cleft 
Where the thick steins were like a wall to see ; 
And many a winding stream and reedy Jheel, 
And ^assy lakelet, where the woodland beasts 
In firee peace gathered. 

Wandering onward thtis^ 
The Princess saw (ar-^iding forms of dread, — 
Fisichas, Rakshasas, iU sprites and fiends 
Which haunt, with swinging snakes, the undergrowth. 
Dark poob she saw, and drinking-holes, and peaks 
Wherefrom brake down in tumbling ratamrtt 
The wikl white waters, manreUous to hear. 
Also she passed — this daughter of a king — 
Where snofted the fierce buifidoes, and where 
The gray boars rooted for their food, and where 
The black bean groiM, and serpents in the grass 
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Rustled and hissed. But all along that wa/ 
Safe paced she in her majesty of grace. 
High fortune, courage, constancy, and right, — 
Vidarbha'i glory, — seeking, all alone, 
Lost Nala; and less terror at these sights 
Came to sad Damayanti for herself-— 



I 



i 



Threading this dreadful forest — than ibr him. ! 

Most was her mind on Nala's fate intent « j 

• I 

Bitterly grieving stood the sweet Princess 

Upon a rock, her tender limbs a-thrill 

With heavy fears for Nala while she spake : — - 

" Broad-chested Chief ! my long-armed Lord of men I 
Nishadha's King 1 Ah I whither art thou gone, j 

Leaving me thus in the impeopled wood? 
The Aswamedha sacrifice thou mad'st. 
And all the rites and royal gifts hast given, 
A lion-hearted Prince, holy and true 
To all save me I That which thou didst dechre, 
Hand in hand with me,— once so fond and kind,— 



I 



I 
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RecaD it dow,— thj taoed word, thy vow, 

Whithersoever, Raja, thoa art fled. 

Think how the mesnge of the gold-winged swani 

Was spoken, by thine own lips, then to me 1 

True men keep fiuUi; this is the teaching tani^ 

In Vedas, Angas, and Upangas aD, 

Hear which we may ; will thou not, therefoftpMnoe,— 

Wih thoo not, terror of thy foes, keep fiuth. 

Making thy promise good to cleave to me? 

Ha, Nala, Lord I Am Inot surely still 

Thy chosen, thy bebvM? Answerestnot 

Thy wile in this dark, horror-haunted shade? 

The tyrant of the Jungle, fierce and fell, 

With jaws «gape to take me, crouches ni(^ 

And thou not here to rescue me, — not thou. 

Who saidst none other in the worid was dear 

But Damayanti 1 Prove the food speech true, 

Uttered so often 1 Why repliest not 

To me, thy wefl-bek>vM; me, distran^it. 

Longed for and k)Qgiqg; me* my Mnot and prides 




I 
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That am so weaiy, weak, and misexable, 

Stained with the mixe, in this torn cloth half dad, 

Alone and weeping, seeing no help near? 

Ah, stag of all the herd 1 leav'st thou thy hind 

Astray, regarding not these tears which roll? 

My Nala, Maharaja I It is I { 

Who cry, thy Damayanti, true and pore, | 

r 

Lost in the woodf and still thou answerest not I j 

High-bom, high-hearted, full of grace and strength j 

In all thy limbs, shall I not find thee soon 

On yonder hill? Shall I not see, at last. 

In some track of this grim, beast-peopled wood, ' ^ 

Standing, or seated, or upon the leaves 

Lying, or coming, him who is of men 

The glory, but for me the grief>maker? 

If not, whom shall I question, woe-begone. 

Saying, ' In any region of this wood 

Hast thou, perchance, seen Nala? ' Is there none. 

In all the forest, woukl reply to me 

With tidings of my lord, wandered away, 
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Kingly in mind and ibnn, of hosts of foes 

The conqueror? Who will say, with blessed voice, 

'That Raja with the lotus-eyes is near. 

Whom thou dost seek'? — Nay, here comes one to ask. 

The yeDow forest-king, his great jaws armed 

With fourfold fimgs. A tiger standeth now 

Face to foce oo my path ; 1 11 speak with him 

Fearlessly: ' Dreadful chief of all this waste. 

Thou art the sovereign of the beasts, and I 

Amdau^terofVidarbha's King; my name^ 

The Princess Damayanti ; know thou me. 

Wife of Nishadha's Lord, — of Nala, — styled 

^'Subduer of his Foes'*? Him seek I here,— 

Abandoned, sorrow-stricken, miserable. 

Comfort me, m^hty beast, if so thou canst. 

Saying thou hast seen Nala ; but if this 

Thou canst not do, then, ah, thou savage kxd. 

Terrible friend, devour me, setting me 

Free from an woes r The tiger answereth not; 

He tans, and qutla me in niy tean, to stalk 
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Down where the river glitters through the xteds» 
Seeking its seaward way. Then wQl I pray 
Unto yon sacred mount of clustered crags. 
Broad-shouldered, shining, lifting high to heaven 
Its diverse^olored peaks, where the mind climbs, 
Its hid heart rich with silver veins, and gold. 
And stored with many a precious gem unseen. 
Qear towers it o'er the forest, broad and bright 
Like a green banner; and the sides of it 
House many a living thing, — lions and boarsy 
Tigers and elephants, and bears and deer. 
Softly around me from its feathered flocks 
The songs ring, perched upon the kinsuk trees, 
The asokas, vakuls, and punn^ boughs, 
Or hidden in the kamikara leaves. 
And tendrils of the dhava or the fig; 
Full of great glens it soars, where waters leap 
And bright birds lave. This king of hills I sue 
For tidings of my lord. O Mountain Lord, 
Far-seen and celebrated hill I that deav'st 
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The blue of the iky, refuge of living things, \ 

Most noble eminence, I worship thee ; ^^ 

Thee I salute, who am a monarch's child, 

The daughter and the consort of a prince. 

The high-bom Damayanti, unto whom 

Bhima, Vidarbha's chief, — that puissant kxd, — 

Was sire, renowned o'er earth. Pft)tector he • 

Of the four castes, performer of the rites 

Called Rajasuya and the Alwamedh, — 

A bounteous giver, first of ruler^ known 

For his large shining eyes ; holy and Just, 

Fast to his word, unenvious, sweet of qpeech, 

Gentle and valiant, dutiful and pure ; 

The guardian of Vidarbha, of his foes 

The slayer. Know me, O Majestic Mount 1 

For that King's daughter, bending lorn to theie. 

In Nishadh lived the lather of my kxd. 

The Maharaja Virasena named, 

Weahhy and great ; whose son, of regal blood, 

High-foctuned, power^ and noUe-aooled, 
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Ruleth by right the reakn paternal ; he 

Is Nala, terror of all enemies ; \ 

Dark Nala, praised-in-song ; Nala the just. 

The pure ; deep-seen in scriptures, sweet of speech. 

Drinker of Soma-juice, and worshipper . { 

Of Agni ; sacrificing, giving gifts ; t : 

First in the wars, a perfect, princely lord. • ' 

His wife am I, Great Mountain I and come here i 

Fortuneless, husbandless, and spiritless, [ 

Everywhere seeking him, my best of men. : 

O Mount, whose doubled ridge stamps on the sky { 

Yon line, by fivescore splendid pinnacles | 

Indented 1 tell me, in this gloomy wood | 

Hast thou seen Nala? Nala, wise and bold, t 

Like a tusked elephant for might ; long-armed, | 

Indomitable, gallant, glorious, true ; 

Nala, Nishadha's chief^ — hast thou seen him ? 

O Mountain, why consolest thou me not. 

Answering one word to sorrowful, distressed. 

Lonely, lost Damayanti? ** 

S 
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Then she CTM 
^ But answer for thyself. Hero and Lord 1 
If thou be'st m the forest, show thyself I 
Alas I idien shall I hear that voice, as low. 
As tender as the nmnnor of the nun 
When great clouds gather; sweet as Amrit-drink? 
Thy v<Mce, once moce, my Nala, calling to me 
FuH softly, ' Damayanti 1 '—dearest Prince, 
That would be music soothing to these eats 
As sound of saoed Veda; that would stay 
Mv nains and comfort me. mm! fafinff me neace.** 

Thereafter, turning lirom the mount, she went 
Nocthwaids, and journeying oo thite n|^ts and d^fs 
Came to a green incompanble grovo 
By holy men inhabited ; a haunt 
Placid as Pluadise, whose indwcflen 
Like to Va&tha, Bhrigu, Atri, were, — 
Those andent saints. Restiakiiag tense diey fived, 
Heedfol in meM» subduiag pisston, pmt^ 
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Breathing within ; their food water and heibs; 

Ascetics; very holy; seeking still 

The heavenward road ; clad in the bark of trees 

And skins, ^* all gauds of earth being put by. 

This hermitage, peopled by gentle ones, 

Glad Damayanti spied, circled with herds 

Of wild things grazing fearless, and with troops 

Of monkey-folk o'erhead ; and when she saw. 

Her heart was lightened, for its quietness. 

So drew she nigh. — that lovely wanderer, — 

Bright-browed, long-tressed, large-hipped, full-bosomed^ 

fair. 
With pearly teeth and honeyed mouth, in gait 
Right queenly still, having those long black eyes, — 
The wife of "Nnrasena's son, the gem 
Of an dear women, glory of her time ; 
Sad Damayanti entered their abode. 
Those holy men saluting reverently. 
With modest body bowed Thus stood she there. 
And an the saints spake gendy, ** Swdgaiam^ — 



I' 
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Welcome 1 ** and gave the greetiiigi which are meet; 

And afterwards^ '' Repose thyself;" they said ; 

"^ What wouldst thou have of us?" Then, with soft wofdi 

The slender-waisted spake : '^ Of all these here. 

So wonhipful in sacrifice and ritei— 

'Mid gentle beasts and biidsy — in tasks and toik 

And blameless duties— is it wen?" And thef 

Answered : ^ We thank you, noble lady^ weH 

Ten us, most beauteous one, thy name, and sqr 

What thou destrest Seeing thee so fiur. 

So worthy, yet so sonowful, our minds 

Are k)st in wonder. Weep not Comfort take. 

Art thou the goddess of the wood? Art thou 

The Mountain-Yakshi, or, befike, some sprits 

Which lives under the river? TeUustroe^ 

Gentle and fiuikless Ibrm I " 

Whereatreply 
Thus made she to the Rishis : ''NoneofUiese 
Am I, good saints. Nogoddevof diewood, 
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Nor yet a mountain nor a river sprite ; 

A woman ye behold, most holy ones, 

Whose moving story I will tell you true. 

The Raja of Vidarbha is my sire, 

Bhima his name, and — Best of Twice-born I — know 

My husband is Nishadha's Chief, the famed, 

The wise and valiant and victorious Prince, 

The high and lordly Nala ; of the gods 

A steadfast worshipper ; of Brahmanas 

The friend ; his people's shield ; honored and strong, 

Truth-speaking, skilled in arms, sagacious, just ; 

Terrible to his foes, fortunate, lord 

Of many conquered towns ; a godlike roan, 

Frinceliest of princes, — Nab, — one that hath 

A countenance like the full moon's for light, 

And eyes of lotus. This true offerer 

Of sacrifices, this close votary 

Of Vedas and Vedangas, in the war 

Deadly to enemies, like sun and moon 

For splendor, — by some certain evil ones 



t 



* 

y 




Il8 INDIAN IDYLLS. 

Being defied to dice^ my virtuous Prince 
Was, by their wicked acts, of realm despoifed»«- 
Weahh, jewels, all I am his wofiil wife. 
The Princess DamayantL Seeking him 
Through thickets have I roamed, over rou^ UDi^ 
By cng and river and the reedy lake. 
By manh and waterfall and jun^bush, 
In quest of him,— my kxd, my warrior. 
My hero,— and still roam, uncomibrted 
Worshipfiil Brethren ! say if he hath oome,^- 
Nishadha's Chief; my Nala, hitherward 
Unto your pleasant homes,— he, fcr whose sake 
I wander in the dismal pathless wood 
With bears and tigers haunted— terrible? 
Ah ! if I find him not, ere there be passed 
Many more nights and days, peace will I win ; 
For death shall set my moumfiil Mpuix fiee. 
What cause have I to live, lacking niy Prince? 
Why shouU I koger breathe, whose heart h dead 
With socvow fcr Biy lord? "* 
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To Bhima*f child. 
So in the wood bewailing, made reply 
Those holy, truthful men : '' Beautiful One 1 
The future is for thee ; (air will it fall 1 
Our eyesy by long devotions opened, see — 
Even now— thy lord; thou shalt behold him soon, . 
Nishadha's thief, the famous Nala, strong 
In batdc, loving justice. Yea, this Prince 
Thou wilt regain, Bhima's sad daughter I freed 
From troubles, purged of sin; and witness him— • 
With all his gems and glories —governing 
Nishadha once again, invincible, 
Joy of his friends and terror of his foes. 
Yea, Noblest, thou shalt have thy love anew 
In days to come." 

So speaking, from the sight 
\)j Of Damayanti, at that instant, passed 

Hermits, with hermitage and holy fires, 
Evanishing. In wonderment she stood, 
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Gaxing bewQdeitd. Then the Princen cried : 
'^ Was it in dream I saw them? Whence befell 
This unto me? Wheie are the brethren gone, 
The ring of huts, the pleasant stream that ran 
With birds upon its crystal banks, the grov« 
Deli^itfiily with its firuits and flowen? *' Long while 
Pondered and wondered Damayanti there, 
Her bright smile fled, pak, strengthlesi, sorrowful; 
Then to another region of the wood, 
With sij^ and eyes welling great tearsi she passed, 
Lamentii^; till a beauteous tree she q>fed, — 
The Asoka, best of trees. Fair rose it there 
Beside the forest, Rowing with the flame 
Ofgoklenand crimson blossoms, and its boughs 
F^ of sweel-fingiog bada. 



"'^Am^ — Lookr 
She cried: ^Ah,k>vely tree, that wivesi here 
Thy crown of countless, shining^ chistcring blooms 
As thou wert woodland kii^ ^ Asoka tree^ 




^ The translation here repeats the plaj o£ words in the original! 
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lYee caDed ' the sorrow-ender/ heart's-ease txce 1 

Be what thy name saith, — end my sorxow now. 

Saying, ah, bright Asoka 1 thou hast seen 

My Prince, my dauntless Nala ; seen that kxd 

Whom Damayanti loves and his foes fear; i 

Seen great Nishadha's Chief, so dear to me, 

His tender princely skin in rcnded cloth I 

Scantily dad. Hath he passed wandering 

Under thy branches, grievously forlorn? * 

Answer, Asoka I ' Sorrow-endcr,' speak 1 

That I go sorxowless, O heart's-ease, be 

Thily heart*s-easing,^ease my heart of pain*" ' 



Thus, wOd with grief, she spake unto the tree^ 
Round and round walking, as to reverence it; I 

And then, unanswered, the sweet lady sped { 

I 

Though wastes more dreadful, passing many a ran, \ 

Many still-gliding rillets, many a peak 
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Tkte^ladf with beaiu and biids of wondrous kind. 
In dark ravines, and caves, and kmely ^ooms. 
These things saw Damayanti, Bhima's chikl. 
Seeking her kxd. 

At bst, on the k)ng road. 
She, whose soft smile was once so beautiful, 
A caravan encountered. Merchantmen 
With tnunplii^ hocies, elephants, and wains. 
Made passage of a river, running sk>w 
In cool, dear waves. The quiet waters gkamed, 
Shining and wide outqxead, between the canes 
Which bordered it, wherefiom echoed the cries 
Offish-hawks, curlews, and red chakrsvlka, 
With sounds of leqMng fish and water«iakes^ 
And t o r to i s es^ amid its shoals •"^ flats 
Sporting or feeding. 

When she spied that throQg, 
Heart-maddened with her anguish, weak and wan, 
H#if fl ftj^ M iWM flfss *n d *^^^ \ m Vmg Mark kwks 
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Matted with dust, — breathlessly brake she in 
Upon them, — Kala's wife, — so beauteous once, 
So honored. Seeing her, some fled in fear ; 
Some gazed, speechless with wonder ; some called out, 
Mocking the piteous face by words of scorn ; 
But some (my King I) had pity of her woe, 
And spake her fair, inquiring : '' Who art thou? 
And whence? And in this grove what seekest thou, 
To come so wild? Thy mien astonisheth. 
Art of our kind, or art thou something strange, 
*The spirit of the forest, or the hill, 
Or river valley? Tell us true ; then we 
Will buy thy favor. If, indeed, thou be'st 
Yakshini, Rakshasi, or she-creature 
Haunting this region, be propitious 1 Send 
Our caravan in safety on its path. 
That we may quickly, by thy fortune, go 
Homeward, and aD fair chances fall to us." 

Hereby accosted, sofUy gave response 
That royal lady, — weary for her lord, — 
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Answering the leader of the carmvan. 
And those that gathered round, a marvelling throng 
'Ofmenandboyiandelden: ^Oh, believe 
I am at you, of mortal birth, but bom 
A Raja't child, and made a Raja*t wife. 
Him leek I, Chieftain of Nishadha, named 
Prince Nala, — (amous, glorioui, fintinitar. 
If ye knovr anght of him, my king, my Joy, 
My tiger of the jun^, my k)it kxd, 
Quick, teD me, comfort me 1 ** 

Then one who kd 
Their line, — the merchant §ucht, — answering. 
Spake to the peeriess Princess : ** Hear me now« 
Tam the captain of this carsvan. 
But nowhere any named by Nala*^ name 
Have I, or these, behekL Of evfl beasts 
The woods were fbD, — cheetahs and bean and cits. 
TSgen and dephants, faisoQ and boar; 
Those Mw we k the brake 00 every side, 
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But nowhere nought of human shape, save thee. 
May Manibhadra have us in his gracei—- 
The Lord of Yakshas, — as I tell tlice truth I " 

Then sadly spake she to the trader-chief 
And to his band : '* Whither wend ye, I pray? 
Please ye, acquaint me where this S^Uthi^ goes,** 

Replied the captain : *' Unto Chedi's realmi 
Where rules the just Subahu, journey we. 
To sell our merchandise, daughter of men 1 ** 

Thus by the chieftain of the band informed, 
The peerless Princess journeyed with them, still 
Seeking her k)rd. And at the first the way 
Fared through another forest, dark and deep ; 
Afterwards came the traders to a pool 
Broad, everywhere delightful, odorous 

^ A canTiii« 
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I 

I With cops of opened lotos, and its thofts 

\ Green with rich grass, and edged with garden-trees^ — 



A place of flowen and fruits and singing birds. 
So cool and clear and peacefully it gleamed. 
That men and cattle, weary with the march, 
Qamored to pitch ; and, on their chieftain's sign. 
The pleasant hollow entered they, and camped — 
All the long camvan — at sunset's hour. 

There, in the quiet of the middle night. 
Deep slumbered these; when, sudden on them Idl 
A herd of elephants, thirsting to drink. 
In rut, the mada^ ooiii^ from their heads. 
And when Uioae great beasto spied the carsfan, 
And smeDed the tame cows of their kind, they rushed 
Headkmg, uti, mad with must,' o'erwhdmiog all, 

* This it s MoetiM wUdi aowt by a mmII oriiot tnm tht cl*> 
plttatli tg«pk i at oertala hmows. It It twtH — tlBafc aad 
tiaally aUaded lo la Hladoo poetry. 

• Tht ladlM wofd for tiN coiidltkM dMcribtd 
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With onset vast and iiresistible. 

As when from some tall peak into the plain 

Thunder and smoke and crash the rolling rocki^ 

Through splintered stems and thorns breaking their path. 

So swept the herd to where, beside the pool, 

Those sleepers lay ; and trampled them to earth 

Half-risen, helpless, shrieking in the dark, 

^ Haha I the elephants 1'' Of those unslain. 

Some in the thickets sought a shelter ; some, 

Yet dazed with sleep, stood panic-stricken, mute ; 

Till here with tusks, and there with trunks, the beisto 

Gored them, and battered them, and trod them flat [ 

Under their monstrous feet Then might be teen 

Camels with camel-driven perishing, 

And men flying in fear, who struck at men,— 

Terror and death and clamor everywhere : 

^Vhile some, despairing, cast themselves to earth ; 

And some, in fleeing, fell and died; and some 

Climbed to the tree-tops. Thus on every side 

Scattered and ruined was that caravan, -r 
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Cattk and merchants, --> by the herd asaOecL 
So hideous was the toimilty all three worids 
Seemed filled with fri^t ; and one was heard to 07 : 
''The fire is In the tenu I fly for your lives I 
Stay not I " And others cried : ** Look wliere we leave 
Our treasures trodden down ; gather them 1 Hah 1 
Why run ye, losing ours and youn? Nay, stay I 
Stand ye, and we win stand I ** And then to these 

m 

One voice cried, *> Stand 1 ** another, "^ Fly 1 we diet** 
Answered by those again who shouted, ^Stand 1 
Think idiat we k)se, O cowards 1 ** 

While this rout 
Raged, amid dying groans and sounds of fear, 
The Pirincess, waking startled, terror-struck. 
Saw such a sight as might the boklest daunt, — 
Such scene as Uioae great lovely k)Cna-<yci 
Ne^er gated upon before. Sick with new dread,— 
Her breath snqwnded twixt her lipi» — she roee 
And heard* of Uioae surviving^ some one moan 
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Is this the fruit? Hath worship not been paid 

To mighty Manibhadra? Gave we not 

The reverence due to Vaishravan, that King 

Ofallthe Yakshas? Was not offering made 

At outset to the spirits which impede? 

Is this the evil portent of the birds? 

Were the stars adverse? or what else hath (all*n? ** 

And others said, wailing for friends and goods : 
" Who was that woman, with mad eyes, that came 
Into our camp, ill-favored, hardly cast 
In mortal mould? By her, be sure, was wrought 
This direful sorcery. Demon or witch, 
Yakshi or Rakshast, or gliding ghost, 
Or something frightful, was she. Hers this deed 
Of midnight murders ; doubt there can be none. 
Ah, if we could espy that hateful one. 
The ruin of our march, the woe*maker. 



r 
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With sloncs, clods, canes, or dubs, nay, wiih clenched fist^ 

We 'd strike her dead, the nnirderess of our band I " 

Trembling the Princess heard those angiy words; 
And — saddened, maddened, shamed — breathless she Sed 
Into the thicket, doubtful iTsuch sin 
Might not be hers, and with (resh dread distressed. 
" Aho I " she weeps, " pitiless grows the wrath 
Of Fate against me. Not one gleam of good 
Airirelh. Of what fault is this the Ihait? 
I cannot call to mind a wtoug I wrought 
To any — even a little thing — in act 
Or thought or word ; whence then hath come this cane? 
Belike from ill deeds done in bygone livci 
It hath beM'n, and what I suffer now 
Ii payment of old evQi unditchaiged.' 
Grievous the doom, — my palace loct, my lord, 
My children. Undted; lun torn away 

■TUsutidpatioaafibaBaddUKdoctrlMaf JTanw b Miy 
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From home and love and aH, to roam acciuBt 
In thb plague-hannted waste 1 " 

^Vhen brake the day^ 
Those which escaped alive, with grievous cries 
Departedi mourning for their fellows slain. 
Each one a kinsman or a friend laments,— 
Father or brother, son, or comrade dear. 

And Damayanti, hearing, weeps anew, 
Saying : ** What dreadful sin was that I wrought 
Long, long ago, which, when I chance to meet 
These wayfarers in the unpeopled wood, 
Dooms them to perish by the elephants. 
In my dark destiny enwrapped ? No doubt 
More and more sorrow I shall bear, or bring, 
For none dies ere his time ; this is the lore 
Of ancient sages ; this is why —being glad 
If I could die— • I was not trampled down 
Under the elephants. There haps to man 
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NoChiog unless by destiny. Why else. 

Seeing that never have I wioaght one wrongs 

From childhood's hooiiy in thought or word or deed. 

Hath thb woe chanced? Idaybe — meseems it nuqr 1— 

The mighty gods, at my Swayamvaim 

Slighted by me for Nala's dearest sake« 

Are wroth, and by their dread displeasure thus 

To loss and loneliness I am consigned 1 ** 

So — woe-begone and wild ~ thb noble wift^ 
Deserted Damayantiy poured her grieft t 
And aAeiwards, with certain Brahmanu 
Savedfrom the routy — good men who knew the Veds^— 
Sadly her rood she finished, like the mooo 
That goeth ckmded in the month of rain. 
Thus trsveOing kwg, the Princess drew at kst 
Ni|^ to a dty, at the evening hoar. 

The dweHing^plaoe it was of Cheda^ ChkC 
The Just Sublhn. Throng its lofty gstca 

MnfiaDy pasied she^ dad hi half a doUi I 
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And as she entered, — sorzow-stricken, wan. 
Foot-weary, stained with mire, with iinsmoothed hair, 
Unbathed, and eyes of madness, — those who saw. 
Wondered and stared, and watched her as she toiled 
Down the long city-street The children brake 
From play, and — boys with girls — followed her steps. 
So that she came — a crowd encompassing—- 
Unto the King's door. On the palace roof 
The mother of the Maharaja paced, 
And marked the throng, and that sad way£urer. 
Then to her nurse spake the queen-mother this : 
*^ Go thou, and bring yon woman unto me 1 
The people trouble her ; mournful she walks. 
Seeming unfriended, yet bears she a mien 
Made for a king's abode, and, all so wfld. 
Still are her wistful eyes like the great eyes 
Of Lakshmi's self." So downwards went the nuise. 
Bidding the rude folk back; and to the roof 
Of the great palace led that wandering one,— - 
Desolate Damayanti, — whom the Queen 




:■ 
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Courteous besought : ^ Though thou axt wan of fiice^ 
Thou wear's! a noble air, which throu^ thy giie6 
^ Shineth as lightniog doth behind its cloud. 
TeU me thy name, and whose thou art, and whence. 
No low-bom form is thine, albeit thou oom*st 
Wearing no ornaments ; and all alone 
Wanderest, — not fearing men, — by soine wpdl safe.** 

Hearing which woidsi the child of Bhima ifMke 
GratefuDy this : ** A woAil woman I, 
And woliil wife, but (aithful to my vows ; 
High-born, but like a servant, like a slave, 
Lodging wbat it may hap, and finding food 
From the wikl roots and firuits wherever night 
Brings me my resting-place. Yet is my kwd 
A prince noble and great, with countless gifts 
Endoed ; and him I foOowed fiuthfoDy 
As *t were his shadow, till hard fote decreed 
That he shoukl fiOl into the nge of dk« s 
And, wonted in thM piqr, into the wood 
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He fled, dad in one doth, frenzied and lone. 
And I his steps attended in the wood, 
Comforting him, my husband. But it chanced, 
Hungry and desperate, he lost his doth ; 
And I — one garment bearing — followed stiD 
My undad lord, despairing, reasonless. 
Through many a weary night not shmibering. 
But when, at length, a little while I slept, 
My Prince abandoned me, rending away 
Half of my garment, leaving there his wife. 
Who never wrought him wrong. That lord I seek 
By day and night, with heart and soul on fire, — 
Seek, but still find not; though he is to me 
Brighter than light which gleams from lotus-copt, 
Diving as are the immortals, dear as breath. 
The master of my life, my pride, my joy I 






Whom, grieving so, her sweet eyes blind with tears, 
Gently addressed Subdhu's mother, — sad 
To hear as she to teH ^ Stay with us here. 
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Thou iU-itantd ladjr. Great the firiendlmeti 
I have for thee. The people of our court 
Shall thjr loit husband seek; or, it ma/ be^ 
He too win waxKier hither of himself 
B]r devious paths : yea» mournful one, thy kwd 
Thou wilt regain, abiding with us here." 



And Damayanti, bowing, answered thus 
Unto the Queen : ** I wiD abide with thee, 
O mother of ittuslrious sons, if so 
They feed me not 00 orts, nor seek from me 
To wash the feet of comer^ nor that I 
Be set to speak with any stranger-men. 
Before the curtain ; and. If any man 
Sueme, that he be punished; and If twice, * 
Then that he die, guilty of infemy. 
This is my earnest prayer; but Brahmanas 
Who seek my husband, or bear news of him. 
Such wm I speak with. If it may be thus, 
Gladly would I abide, great kdy, here; 
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If Otherwise, it is not on my mind 
To sojourn longer." 



Very tenderly 
Quoth the queen-mother : "All that thou doit ask 
We wiU ordain. The gods reward thy love, 
Which hath such honor 1 " Comforting her so. 
To the king's daughter, young Sunandi, spake ^ 
The Maharajni : " See, Sunanda, here 
Qad as a handmaid, but in form divine. 
One of thy years, gentle and true. Be friends ; 
Take and give pleasure in glad company 
Each with the other, keeping happy hearts.*' 

So went Sunandi joyous to her house. 
Leading with loving hand the Princess in, ' 
The maidens of the court accompanying. 



n 
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Nor long (O Mahanij was Nala fled 
FhMs Damayantiy when, in midroott f^oom 
Of the thick wood a flaming fire he q>ied9 
, And fiom the fi«'. heart he^p««ed.«fc. 

\ Of one impeiilled, crying many times: 

i. « Haste hither, Punyashloka,^ Nala, haste r 

I ** Fear not," the Prince replied ; ^ I come I ** and spciQg 

\ Across the burning bushes, where he saw 

[ Asnake— akingofserpenu — lyingcuilad 

In a great ring, which reared its dandflf crest • 

Sahitiqg, and in homan accents qpoke : 

''Maharaj, kindly k)rd, I am the snake 

Karkdtaka; by me was oooe betrayed 

The fiunoQS Rishi Narada ; his wrath 

Doomed me. thoa Chief of men 1 to bear thb snelL 



1 • 



t^ 
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' Coil thj folse folds,' said he/ forever here^ 

A serpent, motionless upon this spot. 

Till it shall chance that Nala passcth by 

And bears thee hence ; then only torn my curse 

Canst thou be freed' And prisoned by that curse • 

I have no power to stir, though the wood buns; 

Nay, not a coil I good fellowship I '11 show 

If thou wilt succor me. 1 11 be to thee 

A faithful friend, as no snake ever yet 

Lift me, and quickly from the flames bear forth : 

For thee I shall grow light" Thereat shranlc up 

That monstrous reptile to a finger's length ; 

And grasping this, unto a place secure 

From burning, Nala bore it, where the air 

Breathed freshly, and the fire's black path was stayed. 

Then made.the Prince to kiy the serpent down^ 
But yet again it speaks : '' Nishadha's Lord, 
Grasp me and slowly go, counting thy steps ; 
For, Raja, thou shalt have good fortune hence." I 



i' 

I 

I 
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So NaU ilowlj wtnty counting hit Steps ; 
And when the tenth pace came, the serpent tmned 
And hit the Fhnce. No sooner pierced that tooth 
Than aU the likeness of Nishadha changed ; 
And, wonder-struck, he gaxed upon himself; 
While from the dust he saw the snake arise 
A man, and, speaking as Ksrkfttska, 
Comftxt him thus X — 



''Thou art by me tiansfccmed 
That no man know thee : and that evil one 
(Possessing, and undoing thee, with grieQ 
ShaD so within thee by mj venom smart, 
ShaD through thj blood so ache, that— till be qdt— 
He shaD endure the woe he did impart 
Thus hf my potent qwD, most noble Prince I . 
(Who suflerest too kmg) thou wilt be freed 
From him that haunts thee. Fear no moit the wood, 
Thoo tiger of an princes 1 fear thou nol 
Hocaed nor felled beasts, nor any enemies^ 
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Though they be Biahmans I safe thou goest aoify 
Guarded firom grief and hurt,-— Chieftain of menl 
By this kind poifon. In the fields of war 
Henceforth the victory always falls to thee ; 
Go joyousy therefore, Prince ; give thyself forth 
For ' VahOka, the charioteer: ' repair 
To Ritupama's dty, who is skilled 
In play, and dwells in fair AyodhyL 
Wend thou, Nishadha I thither ; he will teach 
Great subtlety in numbers unto thee, 
Exchanging this for thine own matchless gift 
Of taming hones. From the lordly line 
Descended of Ikshvaku,^ gbd and kind 
The King will be; and thou, learning of him 
His deepest act of dice, wilt win back all. 
And clasp again thy Princess. Therefore waste 
No thought on woes. I tell thee truth I thy reahn 
Thou shalt regain ; and when the time is come 
That thou hast need to put thine own form on, 

^ Tho first montrch of the Solar Djmaity. 
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OH me 10 mind, Mitee, and tie thii doih 
Aioaod tbj bod/. Wearing k, thj liiape 
Tbon ihak lemme." 

Therewith the t er pent gwt 
A lugic twofold nbe, not wove oo caitl^ 
Which (0 thou MaofKura I) Kablooki 
And 10 the nake, tniufonned, nniibed amtj. 



Tht great raike being gooe, Niihadha'a Chkf 
Set fctth, and oo the tenth day entend in 
At Ritapanu'a Iowa ; tbae he beaon^ 
The picaeDce of the Ra^ and ipake ibua i 
" I am the chariot-driver, VahUa. 
Tltae ii not on thk eanh aaoiher man 
Hath gifti like tnioe to tame and guide the Meed ; 
Hoceover, thou majrtt me me in nice naeda 
And danceraaa, where kingi lafk fai**«*'i hearth 
SpedaDj aecB laaindreMingo 
• nkkwmbt n 



I lack UtUtal hearth i 

lingmeati;' I 

wMarithadhbagHtoW- ^ 
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« 

And whatso other duties may befall. 
Though they be weighty, I shall execute, 
If, Ritupama, thou wilt take me in." 



" I take thee," quoth the King. " Dwell here with me. 
Such service as thou knowest, render us. 
T ik, Vahdka, forever in my heart 
To have my steeds the swiftest ; be thy task 

To train me horses like the wind for speed; ^ j 

My charioteer I make thee, and thy wage 
Ten thoiisand gold suvemas. Thou wilt have 
For fellows, Varshneya and Jivala ; 
With those abiding, lodge thou happy here." 



So entertained and honored of the King, 
In Ritupama's city Nala dwelled. 
Lodging with Varshneya and Jtvala. 

There sojourned he, (my Raja I) thinking still 
Of sweet Vidarbha's Princess day by day ; 



I 
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Axxl iunset after sunset one sad stiain 

He sang: ** Where rcsteth she that roamed the wood 

Hungry and parched and worn, but always true? 

Doth she remember yet her fimltiul lord? 

Ah, who Is near her now?" So it befell 

Jhrala heard him ever sibling thiS| 

And questioned : ^ Who is she thou dost lament? 

Say, VahAka 1 iain would I know her name. 

Long life be thine; but teO me idio he Is^ 

The feultM man that was the lady's lord.** 

And Nala answered him : ''There lives a man, 
Evfl and rash, that had a noUe wife. 
False to his woid he was ; and thus it fell 
That someiHiere, for some reason, (ask not me 1) 
He quitted her, this rash ooe. And — so wrenched 
Apart from hers — his qwrit, bad and sad, 
Muses and moans» with griefs stow fire con sum ed 
Ni^timt and day-^imt. Thence it is be stofi 
At tvciy sunset this unchaogiQg vena, 
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An outcast on the earthy by hazard led 
Hither or thither. Such a man thou seest 
Wofuly unworthj, holding in his heart 
Always that sin. I was that lady's lord, 
Whom she did follow through the dreadful wood. 
Living by me abandoned, at this hour ; 
If yet, in truth, she lives,— -youthful, alone, 
Unpractised in the ways, not meriting 
Fortunes so hard. Ah, if, indeed, she lives, 
Who roamed the thick and boundless forest, (ull 
Of prowling beasts, — roamed it, my Jivala, 
Unguazded by her guilty lord, — forsook. 
Betrayed, good friend I " 

Thus did Nishadha grieve. 
Caning sweet Damayanti to his mind. 
So tarried he within the Raja's house. 
And no man knew his place of sojourning. 



^.D/r 
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WHiLEy ithpped of state, the Prince aad Priaoen thus 
Were sunk to servitude, Bhima made quest, 
Sending his Brahnums forth to search for them 
With strait commands, and for their road-mooejr 
Liberal store. " Seek everywhere," said he 
Unto the twice-born, " Nala, — everywhere 
My daughter DamayantL Whoso comes 
Successful in this quest, discovering her,— 
With k)6t Nishadha's Lord,*and bringing them, 
A thousand cows to that man will I give, 
And viUage-lands whence shall be reveime 
As great as firom a city. If so be 
Ye cannot bring me Nala and my chikl. 
To him that learns their refuge I will give 
The thousand cows.** 



Thereby rejoiced* they west, 
Those Brahmans, hither and thither, up and dowD» 
Into an regions, rajashipt, and towns, 
Seddng Nishadhal Chieftain, and his wife. 
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But NaU nowhere found they ; nowhere found 
Sweet Damayanti, Bhima's beauteous child. 
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Until, straying to pleasant Chedipur, 
One day a twice-born came, Sudeva named. 
And entered in ; and, spying round about 
(Upon a feast-day by the King proclaimed). 
He saw forth-passing through the palace-gate 
A woman, — Bhima's daughter, — side by side 
With young Sunandl Little praise had now 
That beauty which in old days shone so bright ; 
Marred with much grief it was, Uke sunlight dimmed 
By fold on fold of wreathed and creeping mists. 
But when Sudeva marked the great dark eyes, — 
Lustreless though they were, and she so worn, 
Solistless,— "Lo, the Princess I" whispered he ; — 
'' T is the King's daughter," quoth he to hunself ; 
And thus mused on : •* 



i.rpZ. 



^Yeat as I used to see, 
T is she I no other woman hath such g^ace t 
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I 

My task It done ; I gaie on that one ibnn. 



Which It like Lakihmi'iy whom aU worids adoce. 
I see the boaomsi louoded, dark, aad smooth. 
As they were sister-moons ; the soft moon-laoe 
Which with its queenly light makes aU things irif^ 
Where it doth gleam ; the large deep k>toi-eyea, 
That, like to Rad's own, the Queen of Love, 
Beam, each a knrelit star, filling the workb 
With k)nging. Ah, lair k)Cut-flower, phidwd up 
By Fate's hard grasp firom fiur Vklarbha's pool. 
How is thy cup muddied and slimed to-day I 
Ah, moon, how is thy night like to the edipae 
When Rahu swaUows up the sihrer round I 
Ah, tearless eyes, reddened with weeping him, 
How are ye like to gentle streams run dry 1 
Ah, kke of lilies, where griefs elephant 

Hath swung his trunk, and turned the crystal biidt, 
And s ca tte red all the blue and crimson cnp% 
And frightened off the birds 1 Ah,iay<up^ 
Tender, and ddicate^ leaved, and reared 
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To blossom in a palace built of gems, 

How dost thou wither here, wrenched by the root. 

Sun-scorched and faded ! Noblest, loveliest, best I «* 

Who bear'st no gems, yet so bccomest them, — 

How like the new moon's silver horn thou art. 

When envious black clouds blot it 1 Lost for thee . 

Are love, home, children, friends, and kinsmen ; kxit 

All joy of that fair body thou dost wear 

Only that it may last to find thy lord. 

Truly a woman's ornament is this : 

The husband is her jewel ; lacking him 

She hath none, though she shines with priceless pearls ; 

Piteous must be her state I And, torn from her, 

Doth Nala cling to life ; or, day by day. 

Waste with long yearning. Oh, as I behold 

Those black locks, and those eyes, — - dark and long^shaped 

As are the hundred-petaUed lotus-leaves, — 

And watch her joyless who deserves all joy, 

My heart is sore I When will she overpass 

Tlie river of this sorrow, and come safe 
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Unto its fimher shore? When wfll she meet 

Her lordy as mooo and mooD-star ^ in the tky 

Min^^? For, as I think, in winning her, 

Nala would win his happy days again. 

And —albeit banished now— have tnck his Ignds. 

Alike in yean and graces, and alike 

In kxdly race these were : no bride ooukl seem 

Worthy Nishadha, if it were not she ; 

Nor husband worthy of Vidarbha's Pride^ 

Save St were Nala. It is meet I briQg 

Comfort forthwith to yoo deq[)airing one. 

The consort of the just and noble Prince, 

For whom I see her heart*sick. I wiQ go 

And speak good tidings to this mooo-fiioed Qoeen, 

Who oix:e knew nought of sorrows, but to-day 

Stands yonder, phmged heart-deep in woAil thought' 

So, an those signs and marks oonsideriQg 
Whkh stamped her Bhima*s cfaikl, SadCvm drew 
A RolM, tks fowth 
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Nearer, and said : ^' Vidarbhi, Nala's wife, 
I am the Brahmana Sudeva, friend 
Unto my lord, thy brother, and I come 
By royal Bhima's mandate seeking thee. 
That Maharaj, thy lather, dwells in health ; 
Thy mother and thy house are well ; and well 
With promise of long years — thy little ones. 
Sister and brother. Yet, for thy sake, Queen^. 
Thy kindred sit as men with spirit gone ; 
In search of thee a hundred twice-bom rove 
Over all lands." 



«S« 







But (O King Yudhisthir I) 
Hardly one word she heard before she broke 
With question after question on the man. 
Asking of this dear friend and that and this ; 
All mingled with quick tears, and tender sighs. 
And hungry gazing on her brother's friend, 
Sudeva — - best of Brahmanas — come there. 
Which soon SunandA marked, watching them speak 



«s» 
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Apart, and Damayanti all in tears. 
Then came she to her mother, saying : ^See, 
The handmaid thou didst give me talks below 
With one who is a Brahman, all her woids 
Watered with weeping; if thou wilt, demand 
What this man knows.** 



Therewith swept fixth amaxed 
The mother of the Raja, and beheld 
How Nala's wife spake with the Brahmana, 
Whom straight she bade them summon; tod, being 

brought. 
In this wise questioned : ** Knowest thoo whose wife, 
Whose daughter, this one is ; and how she left 
Her kin ; and wherefore, being hesivenlf-eytd 
And noble-mannered, she hath wandered here? 
I am iiill fiun to hear this; teO me aQ, 
No whit withholding ; answer fiuthfuUf. 
Who k our skve-girl with the foddes gut?** 





NALA AND DAMAYANTL 153 

The Brahmana Sudeva, so addressed. 
Seating himself at ease, unto the Queen 






f€ 



SuDEVA said 2 " There reigns in majesty 
King Bhima at Vidarbha ; and of him 
The Princess Damayanti here is child ; 
And Virasena*8 son, Nala, is Lord 
Over Nishadha, praised-in-song and wise ; 
And of that Prince this lady is the wife. 
In play his brother worsted Nala ; stripped 
Of lands and wealth the Prince ; who fled his realm. 
Wandering with Damayanti, —where, none knew. 
In quest of Damayanti we have roamed 
The earth's lace o'er, until I iound her here 
In thy son's house, the King's, — the very same, 
Since like to her for grace no woman lives 
Of an iair women. Where her ejrebrows meet 
A pret^ mole, bom with her, should be seen 



Told Damayanti's story, how all felL l 
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A littk loCos-bnd — not visible 
By leasoo of the dust of toil which doods 
Her (ace and veib its inoonlike beauty— that 
The wondrous Maker' on the rare work stamped 
To be His mark. But as the waxing moon 
Goes thin and darkling for a while, then rounds 
The crescent's rims with splendors, so this Queen 
Hath k)st not queenliness. Being now obscured, 
Soiled with the grime of chores, unbeautified. 
She shows true gokL The fire which trieth goU 
Denoteth less itsdf by instant heat 
Than Damayanti by her goodlihood. 
At first sight knew I her. She bears that mok.** ' 



Whilst yet Sodiva spake, (O King of men 
Snnandl from the slave's front washed awi^ 
The gathered dust, and forth that mark appeared 
INvixt Damayantil brows, as when douds bifai^ 
And in the sky the moon, the n$ght*makcr/ 

> The SaMkffte word te AMftdL 
• The SaMkril cpkkil te ABibm. 




With gladdened heart did Damayand bend 



^ Peaceful and tfiankful dwelled I here with thee, 
Being unknown, my every need supplied, 
My life and honor by thy succor safe, 
Yet, Maharajni, even than thb dear home 



1. 
1. 
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Glitten to view. Seeing the spot awhile^ 

Sunandi and the mother of the King 

Gaxed voiceless; then they clasped her nedc and wepi 

Rejoicing, tiU the Queen, staying her tears^ 

Exclaimed: " My sister's daughter, dear I thou art. 

By this same mark. Thy mother and myself 

Were sisters by (me father, — he that rules 

Daiama, King Sudaman. She was given 

To Bhima, and to Virabahu L * " 

Once at Dasama, in my father's house, 

I saw thee, newly bom. Thy race and mine. 

Princess, are one : henceforward, therefore, here » 

As I am, Damayanti, shalt thou be.** ^ 






I 

« 

t 
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Before her mother's sister, answering thus : j 
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One would be dearer : 'tis 10 many dayi 
Since we were parted. Suffer me to go 
Where those my tender little ones were led ; 
So long— poor babes 1 — of me and of their sire 
Bereft. U, lady, thoa dost think to show 
Kindness to me, this is my wish : to wend 
Unto Vidarbha swiftly; wilt thoa bki 
They bear me thither? ** 

Was no sooner heard 
That food desire^ than the qoeen-mother gave 
WiUinff rfttntti^nA • mnA loon an arnnle troon. 

The King consenting, gathered for her gnanL 
So was she sent upon a palanrpiln, 
With soklieis, pole-bearen» and meat and drink» 
And garments as befitted *» happier — home. 

Thtts to Vidarbha came its Pride •gain. 
By no loQg road ; and joyously her kin 
Btai^^ht the sweel Princess in^ and w elcom ed her* 




But when there paned 
One night of rest within the palace-walls, 
The wistful Princess to her mother said : 
" If thou woukbt have me live, I tell thee tnie^ 
Dear mother, it must be by bringing back 
My Nala, my own lord ; and only sa'* 

When this she spake, right sorrowful became 
The Rani, weeping silently, nor gave 
One word of answer ; and the palace-girls, 
Seeing this grie^ sat round them, weeping too, 
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In peace and safety aU her house she found ; { 

Her children well ;— lather and mother, friendt. 

The gods she worshipped, and to Bmhmanas 

Due reverence made, and whatso else wis meet 

That Damayand did, regal in alL 

To wise Sudcva fell the thousand cows 

By Bhima granted, with the village-lands, 

And goodly gifb beside. 



i. 
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And crying: *^Habal where ii gone tier lord?'' 
And loud the lamentatioQ wis of alL 



Afterwards to the Maharaj his Queen 
Told what was said : *' Lord I aU uocomforted 
Thy daughter Damayanti weeps and grieves. 
Lacking her husband. Even to me she spake 
Before our damsels, laying shame aside t 
'FmdNala; let the people of the court 
Strive day and night to learn where Nala is.' ** 

Then Dhima, hearing, called his Brahmanis 
PSLtient and wise, and issued best to go 
Into aU regions, seeking for the Prince. 
But first, by mandate of the Maharaj, 
To Damayanti aQ those twice-born came, 
Saying: ''Now we depart I " Then Bhima'schikl 
Gave ordinance : " To whatsoever kinds 
Ye wend, say this,— wherever gather men, 
Say this, — in every pbce these verKS speak t —> 
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IVkitkir art tkau departed^ cnuilover^ 
IVka stole tJU kaJf of thy belovitTs doik^ 

And left her to aufoken^ and discover 

The wrong thou wraughlcst to the love of both t 



She, as thou didst command, a sad watch heepeih^ 
IVith wqful heart wearing the rtnded dress. 

Prince, hear her cry who thus forever weepeih ; 
Be mindful, hero; comfort her distress I 

Andy furthermore/' the Princess said, ^ since fire 
Leaps into flaxne when the wind fans the spark, 
Be this too spoken, that his heart may bum : — 

By every husbofid nourished and protected 
Should every wife be. Tliink upon the wood I 

Why these thy duties hast thou so neglected, 
Prince, that wast cal&d noble hhS^true^cmd good f 

Art then become compcusionate no longer, 

Shunning, perchcmce, my fortuned broken way f 



f 
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Ak^ huskutd^ hv€ is mcst I id Imn hi sirm^; 
Ahimsa paro dhanna,' tkau didsi say. 

These venet while ye speak/' quoth the Priooesi, 

" Should any man make answer, note him weU 

In any place ; and who he is, and where 

He dwells. And if one listens to these words 

Intently, and shall so reply to them. 

Good Brahmans, hokl ye (ast his speech, and briog, 

Breath by breath, all of it unto me here ; 

But so that he shall know not whence ye speak. 

If ye go back. Do this unweariedly ; 

And if one answer, «> be he high or k>w, 

Wealthy or poor, — leara an he waaandisi 

And what he would." 



Hereby enjoined, they went. 
Those twice-born, into all the lands to seek 
Prince Nala in his kmelinest. Through towns. 



> "GMUtMMte chief dTirtM^" 
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Cities and villages, hamlets and camps. 

By shepherds' huts and hermits' caves, they pasMd, 

Seairhing for Nala ; yet they found him not; 

Albeit in every region (O my king !) 

.The words of Damayanti, as she taught. 

Spake they again in hearing of aU men. ^^ v 



Great Ritupama heard those very words, 
Excellent Princess ; but he answered nought ; 
And no roan answered, out of all the throng 
Oihimcs addressed. But when I had my leave 
And was withdrawn, a man accosted me 

II 



(I 



'7 \ 



Suddenly — • after many days — there came j 

A Brahman back, Pamdda he was called, I 

I 

Who unto Bhima's child in this wise spake : | 

i 

'' O Damayanti, seeking Nala stOI, ; 
Ayodhy&'s streets I entered, where I saw 

The Maharaj ; he — noble-minded one t •— ^ 

Heard me thy verses say, as thou hadst said ; ) 
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Privately, — one of Rituparna't train, 

Vihuka named, the Raja's charioteer 

(Something misshapen, with a shrunken arm. 

But skilled in driving, very dexterous 

In cookery and sweetmeats). He ~ with groans, 

And tears which roDed and roDed — asked of my health. 

And then these verses spake full wistfully : — - 

Even what Vuir lots is largest^ nobU ladUs 
Ketp tkt true treasun of thiir hearit unsfent^ 

Attaining kiovin tJkrougk faWk^ which undismaytd is 
By wrongs unaiitnd by abandonmeni; 

Suck an one guards wiih virtues goUen shield 
Her name from harm ; pious and pure and iemder ; 

And, though her lord/orsooh her^ willnoiyieid , 
To wroth, even ogninsi that vile offender^ — 



Even against the ruined, rash^ 

xjond Frismfrmn whom the birds did steai 
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His only chtk^ whom now a penance faUfui 
Dooms to saddaySf that dark-tytd will n$t fid 

Anger ; fir if she saw him she should see 
A man consumed with gri^ and loss and shames 

lil or wdl lodged^ ever in misery ^ 
Her unthroned lord^ a slave without a name. 

Such words I heard him speak," Fam^da iaidy~ 
" And, hastening thence, I tell them to thee, here ; 
Thou knowest ; thou wilt judge ; make the King know/' 

But Damayanti listened, with great eyes 
Welling quick tears, while thus Pamida spake^ 
And afterwards crept secretly and said 
Unto her mother : ** Breathe no word hereof, 
Dear mother, to the King, but let me speak 
With wise SudSva in thy presence here ; 
Nothing should Bhima know of what I plan, 
But, if thou lovest me, by thee and me 



n 
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This shall be wrought As I wis siie^ led 
By good SuiUva home, so let him go — 
With HOC less happy fortune ~* to briAg back. 
Ere many days, my Nala; let him seek 
AyodhyA, mother dear, and fetch my Prince I "* 

Bot fiiit FsmAday resting from his load, -^ 
That best of twice-boms, — did the Princess thank 
With honorable words and gifts : ''Ifhome 
My Nala cometh. Brahman 1 ^ so she spake, 
" Great guerdon will I give. Thou hast weQ done 
For me herein, «> better than any man ; 
Helping me find again my wandered ktiJ* 
To which (air words made soft reply, and pnyen 
For "peace and fortune,** that high-minded one^ 
And so passed home, his serrioe beiiiig wRNi^ 



Next to Sodiva spake the sad Princess 
This, (O my King !) her modierstandiiwbjrt 
« Good Bnhman, to AyodhyAI dty fo. 
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* The Saoskrit word is Kamaga^ the exact eqaivalcnt of "pleat" 
ttre^Qrist" 



i ( 



Say in the can of Raja Rltupam, | 

As though thou cam'st a simple travelleri^ 
' The daughter of King Bhima once again 
Moketh to hold her high Swayamvanu 
The kings and princes from all lands repair 

I 
I 

Thither ; the time draws nigh ; to-morrow's dawn 
Shall bring the day. If thou wouldst be of it. 
Speed quickly, conquering King 1 at sunsetting 
Another lord she chooseth for herself; 



I 
\ 

Since whether Nala liveth or is dead, « 



None knoweth.' *' \ 



f 



These the words which he should say; \ 

And, learning them, he sped, and thither came^ «» j 

That Brahmana Sud^va, — and he spake 
To Maharaja Ritupama sa 
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Ca ^ ' ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^ Ritupama heaid 
-»^-^ 'Sodivm'f wordi, quoth he to Vlhuka 
p • rQ FuD pleasantly : " Much mind I have to go 
Where Damayanti holds Sivayamvin, 
If to VidarUha, in a single day. 
Thou deemest we might dnve, my eharioirfr I 



Of Nak, by his Raja thns addressed. 
Torn was the heait with anguish ; tehethomhtt 
•«CanDamayand purpose thb? Could grief 
So change her? Is it not some fine device 
For my sake schemed? Or doth my Rrinocm seek, 
An holy as she was, this guilty Joy, 
Being so wroQged of me, her rash weak kxd? 
Firail is a woman's heait, and niy fink greal I 
Thus might she do it, being fiff from home^ 
Bereft of friends, desolate with kwg woes 
Of kyfe for me, — niy slender-walsted OM I 
Yet no, no, no I she would nol,^she that is 
My chiUienl mother I Be k Use or tiue^ 
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Best shall I know in going; therefore now 
The win of Rituparna must I serve.'* . 

Thus pondering in his mind, the troubled Prince 
With joined palms meekly to his master said : 
'* I shall thy hest accomplish 1 I can drive 
In one day, Raja, to Vidarbha*s gates.'* 

Then in the royal stables —- steed by steed, -~ 
Stallions and mares, Vdhuka scanned them all. 
By Rituparna prayed quickly to choose. 
Slowly he picked four coursers, under-fleshed. 
But big of bone and sinew ; fctlocked well 
For journeying ; high-bred, heavy-framed ; ofbkx)d 
To match the best, yet gentle ; blemish-free ; 
Broad in the jaw, with scarlet nostrils spread ; 
Bearing the Avarthas^ the ten true marks, — 
Reared on the banks of Indus, swift as wind. 

1 These are spots wkera the hair carls round, is apoo thecrowa 
cl the huinaa head. ' 
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Which, when the Raja looked iipoiiy he cried, 
Half-wrathfbl : "^ What thing thmkest thoo to do? 
WiUthoabetnyme? How ihould tony beam^ 
Lean-ribbed and lagged, take ut all that way, 
The k)ng road we most swiftly tsafd hence?** 



Vlhuka answered : ** See on all these fiwr 
The ten sure maria: one cori upon each cresly 
TWo on the cheeky two upon either flank, 
TWo on the bteast, and on each cropper one. 
These to Vidarbha — doubt it not— wiD go ; 
Yet, Ra|a, if thou wih hafe othen^ qKak; 

And I shall yoke them." 

* 

RitqMma saki t 
«* I know thou hast deep skin in stable-aift ; 
Yoke thereibre such torn eoantn as thou wil^ 
But quickly r 

Thus those hoftes, two by two^ 
Higb-iBCtded, spait, and stro^^ Prince Nala pm 
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Under the ban; and when the car wai hitched^ 
And eagerly the Raja made to mountp 
At sign the coursen bent their knees, and la/ 
Along the earth. Then Nala, (0 my King 1) 
With kindly voice cheering the gaunt bright steeds^ 
Loosed them, and grasped the reins, and bode asocDd 
Varshneya: so he started, headk>ng, forth. 



At ay of Viihuka the /our steeds sprung 
Into the air, as they would fly with him ; 
And when the Raja felt them, fleet as wind, 
Whirling along, mute sat he and amazed; 
And much Varshneya mused to hear and see < 
The thundering of those wheels; the fiery four 
So lightly held ; Vahuka's matchless art. 
** Is Mitali, who driveth Indra's car. 
Our charioteer? for all the marks of him 
Are here I or SSlihotra can this be. 
The god of horses, knowing all their ways. 
Who here in mortal form his greatness hides? 




• • 



f f?-^f 



/ 
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Or it it — can h be— Nak the Fdncep 
Nala the steed-tuner?** Thus pondered he i 
** Whatever Nala knew this one doth knov. 
Alike the mastery seems of both; alike 
I judge their feaiB. If this man be not he^ 
Two Nahs are there in the worU for skilL 
Tbfey say there wander mighty powers on earth 
In strange di^gulsesi who^ divinely qxuog^ 
Veil themselves from ns under ^w*^»» wj^imM i 
Bewilderment it brinn me. this his shaoe 

• • • • 

Misshapen, *^ from concbskm thai atooi 
WithhoMsme; yet I wist not lAat to think. 
In age f*^ ff^wfy i f like*** and so "**^*^ 
In form 1 Else Vlhuka I most have deemed 
Nala, with Nala's gifts.** 

So in his heart 
Vaishney% watching, wondered, —bei^g himsdf 
The second charioteer. But Ritoparo 
Sat Joyoos wkb dM speedL deliglilidllf 




NALA AND DAMAYANTL 171* 

Marking the driviDg of the Prince : the eyei 
Attent ; the hand so firm upon the reins ; 
The skiU so quiet, wise, and masterful; 
Great joy the Maharaja had to see. 



I 



By stream and mountain, woodland-path and pool. 
Swiftly^ like birds that skim in air, they sped ; 
Tilly as the chariot plunged, the Raja saw 
His shoulder-mande falling to the ground ; 

« 

And^loath to lose the robe — albeit so preaed, * 
To Nala cried he, " Let me take it up; 
Gieck the swift horses, wondrous charioteer; 
And bid Varshneya light, and fetch my doth.* 
But Nala answered : '' Far it lies behind; 

A yojana already we have passed ; 

■ 

We cannot turn again to pick it up.** 

A little onward Rltupama saw 
Within the wood a tall Myrobolan 
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Heavy with fruit ; hereat, eager he cried : 

** Now, V4huka, my skill tboa mayst behold 

In the Arithmic. All arts no man knows ; 

T^y^ hath his wisdom, but in one man's wit 

Is perfect gift of one thing, and not more. 

From yonder tree how many leaves and fruits, 

Think'st thou, lie £dl'n there upon the earth? 

Just one above a thousand of the leaves. 

And one above a hundred of the fruits ; 

And on those two limbs hang, of dancing leavci, 

Five oores exact ; and shoukist thou pluck yoo booghs 

Together with their shoots, on those twain boughs 

Swing twice a thousand nuts and ninety-five I "* 

VAhuka checked the chariot wonderingly, 
And answered : ** Imperceptible to me 
Is what thou boastest, sbyer of thy foes I 
But I to proof win put it, hewmg down 
The tree, and, having counted, I shaD know. 
Before thine eyes the bfinches twain I H k)p t 
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How prove thee, Maharaja, otherwise^ 

Whether this be or be not? I will count 

One by one — fruits and leaves — before thee, Kin{; 

Vanhneya, for a space, can rein the steeds.'* 

To him replied the Raja : " lime is none 
Now to delay/' 

Vahuka answered quick 
(His own set purpose serving) : ** Stay this space« 
Or by thyself drive on 1 The road is good» 
The son of Vrishni will be charioteer I " 

On that the Raja answered soothingly : 
~ There is not in the earth another man 
That hath thy skill ; and by thy skill I look 

To reach Vidarbha, O thou steed-tamer I 
Thou art my trust ; make thou not hindrance now I 
Yet would I suffer, too, what thou dost ask, 
If thou couldst surely reach Vidarbha's gate 
Before yon sun hath sunk." 
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C Nak replied: 

''When I have counted those vibhitak boai^ 
Vidarhha I will reach ; now keep thy word.** 

in pleased, the Raja said : ** Halt then, and count 1 
Take one boo^ from the branch which I shall show^ 
And ten its fruits, and satisfy thy sool** 

So kapiog from the car— eager he short 
The boughs, and counted ; and aU wonder-stnick 
To Rituparna spake : ** Lo, as thou sakisi 
So many fruits there be upon this bou^ I 
Exceeding manrenous is this thy gift* 
I bum to know such learning, howk 



Answered the Raja, ibr his journey &in : 
* My mind is quick with numbeis, skitted to count j 
I have the science.** 



it me, dear Loid I "* 
VAhuka cried : ^ teach me, I pray, this kxe, 
And lake from me my skiB in horw4amiiig.** 
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Quoth Ritupam — impatient to proceed— 
Yet of such skill desirous : ''Be it so I 
As thou hast prayed, receive my secret ait^ 
F.y**Kanging with mc here thy mastery | 

Of horses." 



His rules of numbers, taking Nala's too. 

But wonderful 1 So soon as Nala knew 
That hidden gift, the accursed Kali leapt 
Forth from his breast, the evil spirit's mouth 
Spewing the poison of Kark6taka 
Even as he issued. From the afflicted Brince 
That bitter plague of Kali passed away; 
And for a space Prince Nala lost himself 
Rent by the agony. But when he saw 
The evil one take visible shape again, — 
Free from the serpent's poison, — Nishadh's Lord 
Had thought to curse him then ; but Kali stood 



Thereupon did he impart * j 



I 

I 

I 
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With clasped palms, trembling, and besought the Prince, 

Saying : ** Thy wrath restrain, Sovereign of men I 

I will repay thee welL Thy virtuous wife, 

Indrasen's angered mother, laid her ban 

Upon me when thou didst forsake her; since 

Within thee have I dweUed in anguish sore. 

Tortured and tossed and burning, night and day, 

With venom from the great snake's iang, which pi«ed 

Into me by thy bkxxL Be pitiful I 

I take my refuge in thy mercy I Hear 

My promise, Prince I Wherever men henceteth 

Shall name thee before people, praising thee. 

This shall protect them from the dread of me; 

Nal4 shaD guard from Kau, if so now 

Thou spare to cuise me, seeking gr^e of thee.** 



Thus supplicated, Nala stayed his wnUh^ 
Acceding; and the direful Kah fled 
Into the wounded tree, powrtting it 
Bui of no eyes, saw Nala's, was he 
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Kor heaid of any other; and the Tnoct, 
His wmnn chakiiis oS, vhen Kali paaet^ 
After that numbering of the leaves, in jaf 
Unspeakable, uul gloving with new hope, 
Monnted the car again, and urged hii steedt> 
Sut frocn that hour the tall Myrobolan, 
Possess ed by Kali, stood there, sear and dead. 

Then onward, onward, speeding UVe the birdi^ 
Those coarsen flew; and fast and faster still 
The ^ad Prince cheered them forward, all elate t 
And proudly rode the Raja toward the walls 
Of high Tidarbha. Thus did journey down 
Exultant Nala, Irce of trouble now. 
Quit of the evil spell, but bearing still 
His form misshapen, and the shnmlten limb. 



At sunset in Vidarbha (O great King I) 
The watcben on the walls proclaimed, "There o 



1 



JTi T^ 
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m 

\ 

The Raja Rituparoa 1 ** Bhlma bade 
Open the gates ; and thus they entered in. 
Making all quarters of the city shake 
With rattling of the chahot-wheeb. But idten 
The horses of Prince Nala heard that sound. 
For joy they neighed, as when of old their lord 
Drew nigh. And Damayanti, in her bower. 
Far oflf that rattling of the chariot heard. 
As when at time of rains is heard the voice 
Of clouds k>w thundering; and her bosom thrilled 
At echo of that ringing sound. It came 
Loud and teore kxid, like Nala's, idten of old. 
Gripping the reins, he cheered his mares along. 
It seemed like Nala to the Princess then, — 
That clatter of the trampling of the hoo6 ; 
It seemed like Nala to the stabled steeds : 
Upon the palace^roof the peacocks heard 
And screamed ; the elephants within their staDs 
Heard il and trumpeted ; the couieis, tied, 
Sooited for Joy to hear thai leaping car ; 
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t 

Peacocks and elephants and cattle stalled [ 

All called and clamored with uplifted headi^ 
As wild things do at noise of coming rain. 



t 



t 



i 



Then to herself the Princess spake : ''This car^ 
llie rolling of it, echoing all around. 

Gladdens my heart It must be Nala comei^ | 

My King of men I If I sec not, this day^ 
My Prince that hath the bright and moonlike fiioe. 
My hero of unnumbered gifts, my k>rdf 
Ah, I shall die I If this day faU I not 
Into his opening arms, — at last, at last, — 
And feel his close embrace, oh, beyond doubt^ 
I cannot live ! If — ending all — to-day • 

Nishadha cometh not, with this deep sound 
Like far-off thunder, then to-night I '11 leap 
Into the golden, flickering, fieiy flames I 
If now, now, now, my lion draws not nigh, 
My warrior-knre, like the wild elephant, 
My Prince of princes, — I shall surely die I 
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Nought can I ix>w to mind he said or did 
That was not rightly said and jusdy done. 
No idle word he spake, even in free speech ; 
Patient and lordly ; generous to bestow 
Beyond all givers ; scorning to be base, 
Yea, even in secreti — such Nishadha was. 
Alas I when, day and night, I think of him. 
How is my heart consumed, reft of Its joy I "* 

So meditating, like one torn by thoughts, 
She mounted to the palace-roof to see ; 
And thence, in the mid-court, the cw beheU 
Arriving. Ritupam and Vlhuka 
* She uw, with Vrishni's son, descend and k)oae 
The panting horses, wheeling back the cw • 

Then Ritupam, alighting, sought the King, 
Bhima the Maharaja, (ar-renowned, — 
Whom Bhima with &ir courtesies received ; 
Since well he deemed soch bccathless visit made 
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With deep cause, knowing not the women's ploCs. 
**Swdgatamr cried he; ''what hath bious^ thee. 

Prince?" 
For nothing wist he that the Raja came 
Suitor of Damayanti. Questioned so, 
This Raja Ritupama, wise and brave, 
Seeing no kings nor princes in the court. 
Nor noise of the Swayamvara, nor crowd 
Of Brahmans gatherings — weighing all those things, 
Answered in this wise : '' I am come, great Lord, 
To make thee salutations 1 " But the King 
Laughed in his beard at Ritupama's word,*— 
That this of many weary yojanas 
Should be the mark. " Ahoswid 1 Hath he jxassed 
Through twenty towns," thought he, '' and hither flown 
To bid good-morrow? Nay, it is not that 
Good I I shall know it when he bids me know/' 

Thereat, with finendly speech his noble guest 
The King to rest dismissed. " Repose thyself," 
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He said; ''the road was long; weary thou art^ 

And Ritupam, with sentences of grace 

Replying to this graciousness, was led 

By slaves to the allotted sleeping-room; 

And after Ritupam, Varshneya went. 

Vahuka, left alone, the chariot ran *^ 

Into its shed, and from the foamy steeds 

Unbuckled all the harness, thong hjr thoog^ 

Speaking soft words to them ; then sat him down. ^. 

Ak>ne, forgotten, on the driving-seaL f^^ * 

But Damayanti, seeing Ritupam, 
And Vrishni's son, and him called VAhoka, 
Spake sorrowful : ** Wboae wu the thunder, then 
Ofthat fleet car? It seemed like Nala's own ; 
Yet here I see no Nala I Hath yoo man 
My kxd's art learned, or th' other one, that thus 
Their car shoukl thunder as idten Nala comes? 
Cottkl Ritupama drive as Nala doth, 
So that those chaiiol-wheds should sound lik« his? "* 
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And, after having pondered, (O mjr King I) 
The beauteous Princess sent her handmaiden 



Demurely, and accosted ViLhuka, 

While Damayanti watched (hem from the rooC 



t 

i 
i 



To Vihuka, that she might question him. «-> ^ r. 



f 



^ GOy Keshini," the Princess said ; "inqoiie 

\\lu> is that man upon the driving-seat. 

Misshapen, with the shrunken arm. Approach 

Composedly, question him winningly 

With greetings kind, and bid him answer thee 

According to the truth. I feel at heart 

A doubt —a hope — that this, perchance, may be 

My Lord and Prince ; there is some new-bom joy 

Fluttering within my breast Accost him, giri ; 

And, ere thou partest, what Pamida said, | 

Say thou, and hear him answer, blameless one, I 

i 
And bring it on thy lips I 



1 



t 



i 
Then went the maid ] 

{ 
I 
I 




I 

* 

» 

'J 

I 

* 
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** KutkaloM U irAxnTjiri;— health and peace 
i^ I wish thee r* said ihe. '^ Wih thou answer true 
What Damayanti asks? She sends to ask 
Whence set ye forth, and wherefore are ye come 
Hither? Vidarbha's Princess fiun would know.** 



■ tj "^ T was toki my Raja,** V&huka replied, 

^ ^ That Damayanti for the second turn 

Holds her Swaiyamvara : the Brahman's word 
Was, " This shaU be to-morrow/' So he sped, 
Hearing that news, with steeds which in one day 
Fly fifty yojanas, swiA as the winds, 
Eiceeding fleet His charbtecr am L** 



•> >Vho, then,** Reahint asked, •> is he that lode 
The third? whence cometh he, and what his race ? 
And thou thyself whence qmmg? and teUmewfay 
Thou serrest thus ?** 



ThenVlhuka 
Varshneya is the third who rode with us^ 
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The bnxnis charioteer of Nala he : 

When thy Priace fled, he went to Ko*half *^ *^*-^»^ -'S*^ 

And took our Krvice< I in hone-taming 

And drening meat have skill ; >o am I made 

King Ritupama't driver and his cook." 



" Knoweth Vanhneya, then, where Nala fled?" 
Inquired the maid ; " and did he tell thee thi^ 
Or what ipake he? " 

" Of that unhappy Rince 
He brought the children hither, and then went 
Evcu where he would, of Nala wotting nought; 
Nor wotteth any man, fair damsel I more. 
Hidden from mottal eyes Nishadha lives, 
Wandeiiog the world, his very body ^han^riwl- 
Of Nala only NaU's own heart knows. 
And by no sign doth he bewray himselC" 

Keshinl (aid ; "That Biahman who did weod 
first to Ayodhyi bore a verse to say 
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Orer and over, everywhere, —strange words, 
Wove by a woman's wit Listen to these : — 



$1 



fi 



^^ Wkiikir art tkau d^arUd, arud kvtr. 

Who stoU thi kai/o/thy hdmMt chik, 
And trft JUr to mmaJkm, and disaver 

Tht wrmf tkmt wrougktat to thi km qfbotk f 

SJU, as tkou didst command^ a sad watch ktefith^ 
With woful hmrt wtaring thi rmded drtss. 

Prit^^ hior hir cry who thusfortvtr wcepcth ; 
Bi wumdful^ hero ; comfort hir distrtsi t 

What was it thou didst utter, hearing this? 
Some gentle speech 1 Say it again, — the Queen, 
My peerless mistress, iain would know firom me. 
Nay, on thy (aith, when thou didst hear that man. 
It What was it thou repliedst? She would know.** 

(Descendant of the Koms 1) Nala's heart, 
WhUe so the maid qx>ke, well-nigb bust with grie( 



.c 9^ i> — I r f-mrai'TTwr*'"""'^™"™' 
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And from hii cyei 6* flowed the roUing tesn; 
But, Dusteriag hii inguish, holding down 
The lunion ofhU pain, with voice which itrovt 
To ipeik thnngh wb*, the Prince repeated tbit i — 

* Evem ogaiMtl tkt ntiiud, nuk, ungntt/ia, 

Fi^hktt,/mi Priita, from whcm iht hirdt £i dtai 

His atUj delk, wMam now a ptnatui faUfut 
JJooms to sad days, thai dark^y<d wiU ntt/td 

Angtr; for if she lau kirn the should see 

AmoHionxumedviUhgriefaMdloiSMdshimei 

Ittorwdlbdgid, ever in misery, 

Utr MUhrmeJ lord, a slave vUhoui a tume." 

Spealcing these vencs, woliil Nili mooned. 
And, (wercome by thought, rettrained no mofe 
Hit trickling tean ; fau broke they fbtth (0 King I). 
But Knhinj, returning, told his word* 
To Domiyub, ud the grief of him. 



%^ 
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When Damayanti heard, sore-troubled ttill» 
r ^^ i^ Yet in her heart supposing him her Prince, 

Again she spake : ** Go, Keshint, and watch 
Whatever this man doeth ; near him stand. 
Holding thy peace, and mark the ways of him 
And all his acts, going and coming ; note 
If aught there be of strange in any deed. 
Let them not give him fire, my girl,— • not though 
This hindereth sore ; nor water, though he ask 
Even with beseeching. AAerward observe. 
And bring me what beialls, and every sign 
Of earthly or unearthly power he shows ; 
And whatsoever ebe VAhuka doth. 
See it, and uy.** 

Thereon Keshint sped, ' 
Obeying Damayanti, and —at band- 
Whatever by that hone-tamer was wrought. 
The damsd watched, and an hit wiyt; andcamt 
Back to the FdoceH^ unto wfaoa 8h« tokl 
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Each thins Vdhuka did, as it belell, . 

And what the ligni were, tad the wondraui moAm 

Of eaithly and unearthly gifts in him. 

" Subh£ I " > quoth she, " the man i> ma^cal. 
But high and hoty manncTed ; never yet 
Sav I another such, nor heard o[ hlin. 
Passing the low door of the inner court. 
Where one mu^ stoop, he did not bow hii head, 
But as he came the liatcl lifted up 
And gave him space. Bhima the King had sent 
Many and divcnc meats for Kitupam, 
Of beast and bird and fish, — great store of food, — 
The which to cleanse some chatties stood hard by, 
All empty ; yet he did but look on them. 
Wishful, and lo I the water brimmed the pots. 
Then, having washed the meats, he hastened fioth 
In quest of lire, and, holding towards the lun 
A knot of wjdiered grass, the bright flame blaaed 
.1 -OBcuitifulOlMr 
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Instant amidst it Wonderstruck was I 

This miracle to see, and hither nm 

\Vith other strangest manrels to impart : 

For, Princess, when he touched the blaang gnm 

Htf was not burned, and water flows ibr him 

At will, or ceases flowing ; ^ and this, loo, 

The strangest thing of all, did I behold, — 

He took some laded leaves and flowen up, 

And idly handled them ; but while his hands 

Toyed with them, k> 1 they bkMSomed forth again 

With kyvelier life than ever, and fresh scent, 

Straight on their stalks. These marrek have I teeOy 

And fly back now to teU thee, mistress dear I ** 

But when she knew soch wonders of the man. 
More certainly she deemed those acts and gifts 
Betokened Nala ; and so minded, foil 
Of trust to find her kxd in Vlhuka, 



wm MHM tMMf tkt tpMial gite, to wffi bt rMlM, 
givHi by tkt godi, iftar tkt Bmrnfutmn^ 10 If ila. 
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With happier tears and softening voice she lald 
To Keshinl: ** Speed yet again, my girl; 
Andy while he wots not, from the kitchen take 
Meat he hath dressed, and bring it here to me.** 

So went the maid, and, waiting secretly. 
Brake from the mess a morsel, hot and spiced, 
And, bearing it with faithful swiftness, gave - 
To DamayantL She (O Kuni King I) — - 
That knew so well the dishes dressed by him^ 
Touched, tasted it, and, laughing — weeping— cried, 
Beside herself with joy : "Yes, yes; 'tishel 
That charioteer is Nala 1 " Then, a-pant. 
Even while she washed her mouth,* she bade the maid 
Go with the children twain to V&huka; 
Who, when he saw his little Indrasen 

^ like a well-bred tad piow lady, the utmoet emotioci does not 
Wkakt Daaujaati forget ber religioui dotiet. TIm Ltw o£ Hum 
tajolaa (t. 145) 1 ** After sleep', after tneeang, eating, drt&kia|^ 
qrfftln^ telling jontnithi, and before reading the tacred books, lei 
tveiy ooe, though pore, waah out the mooth.** 
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And Indraseniiy started up, and nn, 
And caughty and folded them upon his bceast; 
Holding them there, his darlings, each as fur 
As children of the gods. Then, quite utKlone 
With love and yearning, loudly sobbed the Prince. 

JJntil, perceiving Keshinl, who watched. 
Shamed to be known, he set his children down, 
And said : ^ In sooth, good friend, this lovdy pair 
So like mine own are, that at seeing them 
I am surprised into these foolish tears. 
Thou comest here too often ; men wiQ think 
Thee light, or me ; remember, we are here, 
Strangen and guests, giri 1 Go thy ways in peac« 1 

But seeing thai great trouble of his soul, 
lightly came Keshinl, and pictured all 
To DamayantL She, burning to know 
If truly thk were Nak, b^te the giil 
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Seek the Queen's presence, saying thus for her : 
^ Mother I long watching VAhuka, I deem 
The charioteer is Nala. One doubt lives, — 
His altered form. I must myself have speech 
With ViUiuka ; thou, therefore, bid him come^ 
Or sufier me to seek him. Be this done 
Forthwith, good mother 1 — whether known or not 
Unto the Ijiaharaja." 



»9J 



When she heard. 
The Queen told Bhima what the Princess prayed, 
Who gave consent; and having this good leave 
From lather and from mother, (0 my King 1) 
Command was sent that Vihuka be brought 
•Where the court ladies bdged. 



So met those twain; 
And when Prince Nala's gaze fell on his wifo, . 
He stood with beating heart and tearful eyes. 
And when sweet Damayanti k)oked on him, 

«3 



"^^^ 
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She coold not speak for anguish of keen Jojr 
To have him ck)se ; but sat there, mute and wan, 
Wearing a sad-hued ck)thy her histrous hair 
Falling unhanded, and the mourning-mark 
Sumped in gray ashes on her kivd y biow.^ 

Andy when she ibund a voice, these were the words 
That came from her : ^ Didst ever, VAhuka,— 
If Vihuka thy name be, as thou uy'st,— - 
Know one of noble nature, honorable, 
Who in the wikl woods left his wife aslee|>, -* 
His innocent,fond wife,— weary and won? 
Know'st thou the man? Illuy his name to thee; 
T was Nala, Raja Nala 1 Ah, and when 
In any thoughtless hour had I once wrought 
The smallest wrong, that he shoukl leave me so^ 
There in the wood, by slumber overcome? 
Beibre the gods I chose him for my kxd, 



1 I Ums «ndtniiad tbt Saatkrk word mmUiimMtLiAkk ICO- 




• i 

NALA AND DAMAYANTL X95 

The gods themselves rejecting ; te& me hofw 
This Prince could so abandon, in her need. 
His true, his loving wife, she who did bear 
His babes, — abandon her to whom he swore— 
My hand clasped, in the sight of all the gods. 
And Agm's self,— 'Thy true lord I wiU be 1' 
Thou saidst it I — where is now that promise fled? ** 

>Vhile thus she spake, (O Victor of thy foes I) 
Fast from her eyes the woe-sprung waters ran. 
And Nala, seeing those night-black,^ loving eyes 
Reddened with weeping, seeing her falling tears; 
Brake forth : " Ah I that I k)st my throne an^ realm 
In dicing, was not done by fault of mine ; 
Twas Kali wrought it; Kali, O my wife, 
Drave me to. leave thee. Therefore, k>ng ago 
That evil one was stricken by the curse 
>Vhich thou didst utter, wandering in the wood, 

1 The word it JCmhnatar^ " cisence of bUckocM.'' 
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Desolate, night and day, grieving for me. 
Possessing me he dwelt ; but, cuned by thee^ 
Tortured he dwelt, consuming with thjr words 
In fierce and fiercer pain, as when is piled 
Brand upon burning brand. But he is gone ; 
Patience and penance have o'ermastered him. 
Princess, the end is reached of our long woes. 
That evil one being fled, freeing my wiQ, 
See, I am here ; and wherefore would I come, 
Fairest, except for thee? Yet, answer this : 
How should a wife, right-minded to her lord,— 
Her own and lawful lord, — compan to choott 
Another love, as thou, that tremblest, didst? 
Thy messengers over all regions lan. 
By the King's name proclaiming : * Bhtma*s child 
A second husband chooseth for berMlf^ 
\Vbomso she will,— as pleaseth, — being free.* 
Those shameless tidings bcought the Raja here 
At headlong speed — and me 1 ** 
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Tendafy smiled 
Damayanti through her tears, with quiveriog lips» 
And joined pahns, answering her aggrievM Mnoe : 
'^ Judgest thou me guilty of such a sin? 
When for thy sake I put the gods aside. 
Thee did I choose, Nishadha, my one lord. 
In quest of thee did all those Brahmans range 
In all ten regions, telling all one tale 
Taught them by me ; and so Pamada came 
To Koshala, where Ritupama dwells, 
And found thee in his house, and spake to thee 
Those words, and had thy gentle answer back. , 
Mine the device was. Prince, to bring thee quick; 
For well I wist no man in all this workl 
G>uld in one day the fleetest coursers urge 
So many yojanas, save thou, dear Prince 1 
I touch thy feet, and tell thee this in truth ; 
And true it is that never any wrong 
Against thee, even in fancy, have I dreamed. 
Witness for me, as I am k)yal and pure. 
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The ever-shifting, all-beholding Airp 

\Vho wandexB o'er the earth ; let him withdraw 

My breath and slay me, if I sinned in aught I 

\Vitness for me, yon golden Sun who goes 

With bright eye over us ; let him withhold 

Wann life and IdD me, if I sinned in aught 1 

Witness for me the white Moon, whose pale q)eU 

Lies on all flesh and qurit ; let that orb 

Deny me peace and end me, if I sinned I 

These be the watcheis and the testifiers. 

The threechiefgods that rule the three wide worlds ; 

I cry unto them ; let them speak for me ; 

And thou shall hear them answer for my (aith^ 

Or once again, this day, abandon me.** 



Then Vayu showed — the aU-enfolding Air — 
And ^ttke : " Not one wrong hath she wrought thee. 

Prince, 
I ten thee sooth. The treasure of her truth 
Faultless and t^nd trfi M she bath kept 



f^H^ 
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By us regarded, and sustained by us, 

These many days. Her tender plot it was, 

Planned for thy sake, which brought thee ; since who else 

Could in one day drive threescore yojanas? 

Nala, thou hast thy noble wife again ; 

Thout Damayanti, hast thy Nala back. 
Away with doubting ; take her to thy breast. 
Thrice happy Prince 1 " 



And while God Vayu spake. 
Look I there showered (lowers down out of the sky ^ 
Upon them ; and the drums of heaven* beat 
Beautiful music, and a gentle wind, 
Fragrant, propitious, floated, kissing them. 
But Nab, when he saw these things befall, — 
Wonderful, gracious, — when he heard that voice 

^ Fmkpm^riiktu This nuning down of heaTCiily flowert tm 
Autpidotit occasioDf it a frequent incideat in aadcat "l^diam 
poetry. 

* Dnmdunduhkay^ 
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Gilled the great tnake to memoiy : — whereupon 
His proper self returned* Bhima*s lair child 
Divinely sounding (Lord of Bhdrat's line I) — 
Yielded all doubt of his delightful Love. 
Then cast he round about his neck the cloth — 
Unstained by earth, enchanted— and (O King I) 
Saw her dear lord his beauteous form resume. 
''Ah, Nalal Nala 1 " cried she, while her arms 
Qasped him and dung ; and Nala to his heart 
Pressed that bright lady, glowing, as of old, 
With princely majesty. Their children twain 
Next he caressed ; while she — al ha|^ peace —> 
Her beautiful glad (ace laid on his breast, 
Sighing with too much joy. And Nala stood 
A great space silent, gazing on her (ace. 
Sorrow-stamped yet, her long, deep-lidded eyes. 
Her melting smile, — himself twixt joy and woe. 

AAeiwaids, aO that story of the Mnce, 
And aO of Damayaat^ Bhnna'ft Qatn 
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Told to the Maharaja joyously. 
And Bhima said : '' To-morrow will I see — 
When Nala hath his needful oflfcrings made — 
Our daughter and this wandering lord well knit** 



But an that night they sat, hand clasped in hand. 
Rejoicing, and relating what befell 
In the wild wood, and of the woful times. 
And afterwards, in Bhima's royal house 
Serenely dwelled the Princess and the Prince, 
Each making for the other peaceful joy. 
So in the fourth year Nala was rejoined 
To Damayanti, comforted and free. 
Restful, attained, tasting delights again. 
Also the glad Princess, gaining her lord. 
Laid sorrows by, and blossomed forth anew, 
As doth the laughing earth when the rain iall% 
And brings her unseen, waiting wondera forth 
Of blade and flower and fruit The ache was gone, 
The kmeliness and UmuL Heart-full of ease, 
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Lovelier the grew and brighter, like the mooo 
MouDting at midnight in the cloudless blue. 

That night being spent, Prince Nala in his state 
Led forth Vidarbha's Pride before the court. 
And Bhima — in an hour found fortunate — 
Re-wed those married lovers. Dutifully 
Nala paid homage to the Maharaj, 
And reverently did Damayanti bow 
Before her lather. He the Prince received 
With grace and gladness, as a son restored, 
Making (air welcome, and with words of praise 
Exalting Damayanti, tried and true ; 
Which in all dignity Prince Nala took. 
Returning, as was meet, words honocable. 
Therewith unto the city spread the noise 
Of that rejoicing. All the townspeople, 
Learning of Nala joyously returned. 
Made all their quaiten gay with ikMt of flags, 
Flutter of cfechs, and garlands; qvinklcdfttt 
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The King's-ways ^ with fresh water, and the cups 
Of fragrant flowers; and hung long wreaths of flowen 
Firom door to door the white street-fronts befoct ; 
And decked each temple-porch, and went about 
The altar-gods. 

When Ritupama heard 
How V&huka is Nala in disguise, 
And of the meeting, right rejoiced at heart 
That Raja grew. And, being sofUy prayed 
By Nala favorable thought, the King 
Made royal and gentle answer, with like grace 
By Nala met To whom spake Ritupam : 
^ Joy go with thee and her, happily joined. 
But say, Nishadha, wrought I any jot 
Wrongful to thee, whilst sojoumiqg unknown 
Within my wails? Ifany word or deed. 
Purposed or purposeless, hath vexed thee, friend^ 
For one and aU thy pardon grant to me I ** 

> Thii U the exact Sanikrit word, R^^fttmifii, 
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And Nak iDtwend : ** Never act or wd^ 
The uatJkA, Rija, liqgen to escme I 
If this were othenriMy thjT aXave was I» 
And nifi^ not oiiestioiL but most pardoii thee* 
Yet good to me thoo wot, prinodjr aad just; 
Andkinthooait; aad frieodlf ims this tint 
Ddgn thoo to be. Happily was I lodged, 
WeO-teoded, wdt-befrie&ded fai thy hove ; 
In Bine own pawre never better ilead* 
The skin in steeds which pleased thee^ dMi b 
And, Ra^ I wa give it al 10 thee^ 
Ifthoobe^ninded.'' 

So Niifaadha gSM 
^ An his freat gift hi bones 10 the KiQgp 
' Vf Who learned eadiinle approved, and ordfaianee; 
^J^^ And, havii« an this knowledge, gwre failani 

1 I His deepest km of aunbeit and the dice 

f' To Nate, afterwards departing hooM 

To his own piaes^ 
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DriviDg his steeds ; and, Ritupama gone, 
Not long did Nala dwell in Bhima's town. 

When one moon he had tarried, taking leave, 
Nishadha to his city started forth 
With chosen train. A shining car he drove ; 
And elephants sixteen, and fifty horse, 
Aoid footmen thirty score came in the rear. 
Swiftly did Nala journey, making earth 
Quake 'neath his flying car ; and wrathfully 
With quick steps entered he his palace doon. 
The son of Virascna, Nala, stood 
Once more before that gamester Pushkara I 
Spake he : ** Play yet again ; much wealth is mine. 
And that, and all I have,— > yea, my Princess,— 
Set I for stakes : set thou this realm, and throw I 
My mind is fixed a second chance to tiy. 
Where, Pushkara, we will play for all or none* 
Who wins his throne and treasures from a prince. 



T 






I 
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Mast stazul the hazard of the coonter-cast, — 
This is the accq>ted law. If thoa doft blench. 
The next game we will play is 'life or death,' 
In chariot-fight; when, or of thee or me 
One shall lie satisfied : * Descended reafans. 
By whatsoever means, are to be ioo^it,' 
The sages say, 'by whatsoever, won.' 
Choose, therefore, Pushkara, wbkh way of these 
Shall please thee ; either meet me with the dice. 
Or with thy bow coofioot me in the field." 

W'hen Pushkara this heard, lightly he smiled, 
G>nduding viciocy sure ; and to the Mnoe 
Answered, exulting 2 ^XHsMiya/^ hast thoo gained 
Stakes for a counter>game, Nishadha, now? 
Dishiya / shall I have my hard-won priie. 
Sweet Damayanti? />iji/f« / didst thoa cont 
In kisung-reach again of thy fiur wife ? 
Soon, in thy new gokl yi en did, she shall shine 



> AaodaMttaefJoy 
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Before all men beside me, as in heaven 
On Sakra waits the loveliest ApsarL^ 
See, now, I thought on thee, I looked for thee. 
Ever and ever, Prince. There is no joy 
Like casting in the game with such as thee. 
And when to-day I win thy blameless one, — 
The smooth-limbed Damayanti, — then shall be 
What was to be : and I can rest content, 
For always in my heart her beauty bums." 

Listening the idle talk that babbler poured, 
Angry Prince Nala fain had lopped away 
His head with vengeful khudga ; * but, unmoved, ' 
Albeit the wrath bbzed in his bloodshot eyes, 
He made reply : " Play 1 mock me not with jests ; 
Thou wilt not jest when I have cast with thee 1 " 

So was the game set, and the Princes threw 
Nala and Pushkara, and — the numbers named — > 

^ The Apsarasia are the celestial nymphs of Indn't beavea, pro- 
«d at the churning of the ocean. 
' A short, broad-bladed sword. 



h 



« IKDIAN IDYLLS. 

Sy N>la w» die hazard gained : he swept 
Hit brotbor'i sUkt, gems, treasure, luDgdam, off; 
At one ttroke aH that mighty veature won. 

Then qaoth the coaqueriag Prioce to FnsUcara, 
' Scomfiilly imiling : •' Mine is now once more 
Niibadha^ throne; miae is the Tcalm agaiD, 
Its cane plncked forth ; Vitkrbha's gtoiy thou, 
Outcast, thalt ne'er so much ai look upon I 
Fool I who to-day becom'st her bond and slave. 
Not by thy gifts that evil stroke was wrought 
Whcre&om I fled beibre; 'twas Kali's spell — 
Albeit thou knew'st nought, fool — o'ennatteicd me j 
Yet win I visit not in wtathlul wise 
My wrong on thee ; lire at thou wilt ; I grant 
Wherewith to live, and set apart henceforth 
Thy proper goods and substance, and fit food. 
Nay, doubt not I shall show thee favor, too, 
And be in friendship with thee, if thou wilt, 
AVho art my brother. Peace abide with thee 1 " ' 
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Thus all-victorious Nak comforted 
His brother, and embraced him, sending him 
In honor to his town ; and Pushkara — 
Gently entreated — to Nishadha spake, 
With folded pabns and humbled (ace, these words : 
" Unending be thy glory. May thy bliss 
Last and increase for twice five thousand yean» 
Who grantest me wherewith to live, just Lord 1 
And where to dwelL" Thereafter, well bested, 
Pushkara sojourned with the Prince one moon ; 
So to his town departed — heart-content — 

With slaves and foot-soldiers and foUowen, 
Gay as a rising sun (O BhJirat*s gtory 1). 

Thus sent he Pushkara, rich and safe, away. 

Then, with flags aini drums and jewels, robed and royaDy 

arrayed, 

Nala into fair Nishadha entry high and dazzling made ; 

At the gates the Raja, halting, spake his people words of 

k)ve; 

14 
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Gathered were they firom the city, gathered firom the field 

and grove; 
From the mountam and the maida&y all a^thnll with joy 

to see 
Nala come to guard hb childreii. " Hif>py oovr our dayi 

will be/' 
Said the townifolk, lakl the elden» lakl the villageii» ''O 

Kingl- 
Standing all with pahni upfiolded: ''Peace and fioitune 

thou wilt bring 
To thy city, to thy country 1 Boundlev welcome do we 

give, 
As the godi in heaven to India^ when with them he comet 

tolive,** 

After, when the ihow was ended, and the dty, cahn and 

gUd, 
Rest from tumuU of rejoicing and rich flood of feasting bad, 

Girt with shining squadroUi Nala fetched his pearl of 

wooden oome* 



KALA AND DAMAVANTI. lit 

like t qneen did Damaj'uiti back uoto her palKt eooM^ 
Bf the Mohanjx fihima, by that mighty moDarch Not 
Royally, with couotlen hlruingi, to her kingdom, in coo- 

tenL 
There, beside bit peerlen Princess, and hit children, bore 

hetway, 
GodCke, even as Indra ruling 'mid the bliss of Nandana.* 
Bore he sway.^my noble Nala, — princelicit of alt lords 

whoieign 
In the lands of Jambudwipa ;■ winning power and ftme 



Ruling well his realm reconquered, like a Just and pctftct 

king, 
AH tht appointed gifts beAowing, all the rites n 



1 KsDdua li tlw PuidiM of Itwlra. 

• AKfaM Mws of Indis I •• TU Lud «f Um IbMMjtpIt Ttw.' 
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THE ENCHANTED LAKE. 

(FROM THE VAKA rAKVA 01 THg HAhIibJUuTA.— 
Piwa liv una %n*i. or nm Cuorrr* Qmnv ttMti 

[la iIh pncnling •ecUoa the fin Panda hiace* km beta 
vandcring la (be lore*!, grcailr diMmwd (or wMt a( suw. Tb* 



'Swuxarabioi,'' wbcn tba |0d Dbvua pnitM Klog VodU^ 
tUn for hU eqairr uid KiTdoiiaL Tb* riddle* propooadtd bj 
tb* Vifciba, K»* a( wUch m Un ooittad. uj ba wildiwd 
fnbMj Urn okkM kavwa m llierBian.1 



HTHEN Yudhiittuta ipdce to Naknb i 

"TbOQ loa of Uadii, climb npoo « titc, 
And look to iB ten qnuten, if bj chiaca 
Wild be nigh, or pUnti which lofc thi pool ; 
Thy brothcn bial with thiiM.'* 
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SoNakula 
Gomb a tall tree ; and looking, called aloud : 
''Green leaves and water plants I see, which tovt 
The marish and the pool ; also I hear 
The ay of cranes ; yonder will water lie.** 



''Go/' said the King, "and fetch for as to drink. 
Filling thy quiver." 



Then sped Nakula, 
Obeying Yudhisthira, with swiA feet, 
And found a crystal pool brimmed to the bank : 
The great red-crested cranes stalked on its marge. 
And down he flung to drink ; but a voice cried : 
" Beware to drink, rash youth, ere thou hast made 
Answers to such things as I ask of thee ; 
The law of this fair water standcth thus : 
Arise, and hear, and speak ; afterwards drink. 
And fill thy quiver 1 " 
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But the eager Prince, 
Bong u parched, quaffed deep, not heeding him, 
The Yalutu > of the place, and theieupoa 
Fen lileleH in the reeds. 



So, when tbey looked 
To lee him coming, and he tamed long. 
Again tpake Yudhiilhira : " Nakula 
IJogcn too much, my brothen. Sahadcv, 
Go thou, and bring him bade, and bring to drink." 



" I go," quoth Sahadev ; and lought the pool. 

And saw the water, and law Nalnila 

Prone on the caitb. Then mistily he grieved, 

Spying the Prince outstretched ; jret, aU to fierce 

His drouth wai, that he ran and flung him down, 

Making to qoaff; when, once again, the voice 

I ■Yiiuhai' an toperaatonl beiap el Hiitdn pocby, t» 
•embling our hiric^and called, Indew^ frnm^Jtaat, «r "pod 
peop)*." Tbef an ytrf powtrfa^ aod f/utmHij bcNttfol la Imb 



r 
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Sounded : ^Beware to drink, ere thou doit give 
Answer to what things I will ask of thee ; 
This is the law of me, who am the Lord 
Of the fiur water; rise, and hear, and speak; 
Then thou shalt drink and draw." 



Yet so the 

Of thirst overcame him, that he heeded not. 
But drank, and rose, and — reeled among the iceds 
Lifeless. 

Then, once again, great KuntTs sod 
Spake, saying : " O Aijuna, Fear of foes, 
These, our twain brethren, tarry ; go thyself. 
And speed, and bring them back, and bring to drink. 
Our trust thou art, for we are sore distressed.^ 

Which hearing, Gudikesi^ seized his bow 
And arrows, and, with drawn sword, sought the pooL 
But coming thither, saw those heroes stretched— 

> •' He of the knotted locks." 
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% 

His brethren, best of men, — in deadly swoon, 
Or dead indeed ; and deep distraught he stood. 
Seeing them thus. All round the wood he gated. 
With lifted bow, and arrow on the string; 
Seeking some foe ; but when none came in si^^ 
So wild his thirst was, and the pool so clear. 
He bent hb knee to drink, but, bending, heard 
That voice cry : ** Dost thoa this without my leave? 
Despite me, Kunti's son, thou canst not drink ; 
And shalt not, till thou makcst answer good- 
Unto my asking ; then mayst thou be free, 
O bom of Bhirata, to drink and draw 1* 

Thus sternly sUyed, the Prince exclaimed in wrath : 
** Come forth and show thyself, and fight with me 1 
Pierced by my arrows thou shalt yiekl the pooL^ 
Then shot he shafts this way and that ; and spoke 
Those spells which make a feathered barb fly straight ; 
And darts he flung, of magic might, which find 
Th' cacapiog foe, traddng his wiadii^ feel ; 
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Kamis, niur^U:has, ndlikas^ he threw^^- 

That angiy Prince, -» covering the sky and wood 

With searching barbs. Thereat the voice anew 

Mocked him, tow laughing : ''Son of Ritha, vain 

Thine anger is ; answer me (air, and drink ; 

But if thou drinkest ere thou answerest. 

Thou shalt not live." Yet was his throat so parched 

The Prince regarded not, and stooped, and druik. 

And fell down dead. 

Then Yudhisthim spake : 
^Bhima, thou Terror of thy foes, see now 
Aijuna, Nakula, Sohadev, are gone 
To fetch us water, but they come not back. 
Seek them, and bring to drinL*' 

And Bhimasaid, 
''So be it** And he went unto the place 
Where those, his mighty-hearted brethren, lay. 

^ Thcs* are names for different kinds of darts and arrows. 
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Bat when he saw them -» all three -» dead and stark. 

Sore mourned that long-armed lord, and gated around. 

Deeming some Yaksha or some Rikahasa 

Had wrought their doom, and chafing for the fight 

«'Bat first,** quoth he, '''twere good to drink,** —to tore 

The drouth oppressed ; and to the pool he sped, 

Thinking to quaff, when ]ret again that voice 

Echoed :*« Dare not to drink 1 So stands the law 

Of this iair water ; answer first, then drink 1 ** 

But Bhima, parched and haughty, answered nouj^ 

Lapping the sweet ware ; and in lapping, fefl. 



Then, kmg time left akme, KuntTs wise son 
Uprose,^ great Yudhisthira,— sonowfiil. 
Perplexed in thought, and strode into the wood i 
A leafy depth, where never foot was heard 
Of man, but shy deer roamed, and shaggy bean 
Rustled, and jungle-hens chicked in the shade; 
With taD trees crowded, in whose crown wiU beet 
Swarmed hwiiing^ and stnngt Unb bttJkied tibtir 
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Through this green darkness wending, Yodhisthir 
Fftssed to the pool, and marked its silver Dace 
Shine in the light, rimmed round with purple cups 
Of lotus-blossoms, all as if 't were made 
By Viswakarma, architect divine ; 
And all its gleaming shallows and bright bays 
With water-plants were broken,— lilies, reeds; 
And framed about with ketuk-groves,^ and dumps 
Of sweet rose-laurel and the sacred fig; 
Insomuch that the King stood wondering theic^ 
Albeit beart-sorrowfuL 

For there he saw, 
Stretched dead together, — as the worid's lords die^ 
Indra and all, at every yuga's end, «- 
His warrior brethren* Ptone Aijuna lay, 
Beside his bow and arrow ; Bhima prone. 
With Nakula and Sahadev ; each void 
Of life and motion ; and, beholding these, 

* The Pamdama 9d§rmiimmmi, 
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His soul sank, and he fetched a grievous sigh. 

Bitterly at that sight lamented he» 

Saying : ''Ah, Bhima I O my brother, named 

From the grim wol( ^ vain is the vow thou mad'st 

To break the thigh of fell Duryodhana, 

In battle with thy mace. Dead art thou now, 

And those words wind. Brother and fiuthful friend. 

Who wast so princely hearted, and upheld'sl 

The fortune of the Kunis, — vows of men 

Fail ofttimes, being blind, but this of thine 

Was noble ; wherefore hath it borne not fruit? 

O Dhananjaya, conqueror of wealth, 

My joy, my brave Aijuna I At thy biith 

The glad gods spake to Kunti : 'This thy too 

Shall belike In^ with the thousand eyes.' 

And northwards of the Psvipatra hiQs 

All people cried : ' Here b the chief shall bring 

The glory back to usi having such strength 



1 VhimM% oiKtr mmm was FriMda^ that k. " WolTW bdly,' 
frwa kk prodigftovs fom and appt Ha ^ 
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That in the battle pone will make him Aj, 

And none shall stand when he pursueth.' How, 

Ah, Jishnu 1 — how is this betided here. 

Killing those hopes with thee, with thee, whose lovt 

Made all our dongen sweet? AndSahadev, 

And Nakula, so valiant in the fight, 

So high andgallant, gifted like tlie gods,-* 

How have ye fallen? Who could conquer you? 

Is my heart stone, that now it breaketh not, 

Seeing these great twins gone, the first of men, 

Heroes, the half of whose renowned work 

Was yet to do? Ye knew the Shastras,— -knew 

The times and places and observances. 

And kept the rites ; how lie ye on the earth, 

Unconquered ones, thus slain, thus overcome. 

And not a wound to show — nay 1 but the strings 

Not slipped into the notches of your bows? ** 

So broke the sorrow forth from Yudhisthir, 
Beholding all four brethren lying still. 
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Surk, like four corptes set asleep by Death; 

Much grieved he, and the manrel chilled his blood x 

Nor wist he, though so wise, whither to kx)k 

For that which slew them. Yet, dose-pooderii^ 

Unto himself he spake : " No huits they bear 

Made by a mortal weapon, nor is print 

Of Ibotmark nigh, save theirs ; this is some BhAt, 

Somespiritof the waste 1 But let me drink. 

And afterwafd consider ; it may be 

The vile Duryodhana hath dragged the pool, 

By counsel of Gandhira's King ; the wise 

Thist never him with senses unsubdued, 

To whom things lawful and unlawful count 

One and the same ; yea, but this thing might bt 

Wrought by hid hatred of Duryodhana I '* 

Thus mused the King, but murmured presently : 
** Pure and unsullied seems the water ; fresh 
My bfoihen' fiicet are ; no poisoo-itain 
Man limb or lq> 1 TisYama's self hath come, 
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The conqueror of all, and slain them here. 
Whom none but he dared strike^ being lo strangp** 



So saying, to the brink he drew, athint^ 
And stooped to drink, when, ck>se at hand, be beard 
A lurd's cry ; and the Yaksha, taking shape. 
Spake : ** A gray crane I am, feeding on fish 
And water-weeds ; 'tis I have sent yon (bar 
Into the regions of the dead, and thou 
Shalt go, the fifth, great Raja, following them. 
Except thou makest answers fair and good 
To all which I shall ask. Dare not to drink. 
Thou son of Kunti I for my law is strong; 
Answer, and afterwards drink thou, and draw." 



Spake Yudhisthir: *' Who art thou? Art thou chief 
Of Rudras, or of Vasus, or Mardu?^ 

^ The Rudras, or ** Howlen," elercn in number, and tke MaHlti» 
are ttorm-godt; the eight Visu, peraonificatioos d nataral 
phenomeni, tnch u water, wind, fire, light, ftc. 
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TcQ me I No biid wrought thiu, u&len a bird 
Might ovcnhnnr Himivtn, and the peaki 
Of hfipttn. or the Vindhjrs cngi, 
Or Mxlabor'i Uack gjilo. Ah I teirible 
And mif^ty one, thii b ■ dreul deed wro u g h t ; 
Ttui ii ■ nonrel, if thou itewedit IboM 
WbomGodi, aai Caadbamt, lad AMtaaa, 
And DenMNM dwed not bee b fight I know 
Nought of thj mind, nor if thou didit thit thing 
Dairing aught ; wonder md fear ponoi 
My burdened heart I pray thee, ihow thyaelTj 
Reveal what god ihoa an who b 



"Yea, King," came asawer, " I am not n bird 
Wading the ahaDowi, but a Yakiha dread ; 
And I, ai now thou aeetf m^ luQed tbcae bur." 



IU]a(io 
WhenYi 
And aaw that fat^ 



■on), 

leard tboae Bconfiil worda, 
backward he drew a qtacc. 
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Gazing upon the Shape to fiery-eyed, 

Bulked like a crag, with towering head which topped 

The ian-palms waving near ; shining as shines 

The gloiy of the sun, not to be borne 

For splendor; colored like an evening cloud. 

And, like a doud, still shifting. Then it spake,— 

That monstro^ Shade : '^ These four, though I ibrbadeb 

Drank of the pool, despite me, and were slain. 

Drink not, O King, if thou desircst life 1 

O son of Pritha, drink not 1 Kunti's child, 

Answer my questionings ; then drink and live I ** 

** I would not break thy rule," quoth Yudhisthir; 
''The wise have said, ' Keep everywhere the law/ 
And, Yaksha, wherein thou wilt question me, 
None can speak better than he understands ; 
So what I know that will I answer. Ask 1 " 

Then thus he questioned, and the King replied. 

»5 
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Yakska. What teitcheth division twixt spirit and &ameP 
And which is the practice assisteth the same? 
What finallj freeth the spirit? and hov 
Doth it find a new being? Resolve me Ihese now. 



KWQ. The Veds division plainly show ; 
Bj worship rightly man doth go ; 
Dhanna the loul will surely free ; 
In tniih its final rest shall be. 



n 



Vaxsha. How cometh a man in the Vcdt to be 
wise? 
What bringeth the knowledge of God to Utejci? 
What leatning shall teach him the uttemuM lore? 
And whence wSl he win it? Reply to these four. 



Kiira. By hearing Scripture nun 
By doing it his loul aspire* ; 
The utmost lore ii conquering semc^ 
Which cmnetb of obedience. 



f 
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Yaxsha. How wendeth a Brahman to heavenly rest? 
And what is the woric which befitteth him best? 
And which are the sins that disgrace him? and why 
Doth he know himself humble and mortal? Reply I 



KiNa Reading the Vedas leads to rest ; 
Pure meditation fits him best ; 
Slander and cruelty deiame ; 
And Death stamps him and all the same* 



Yaxsha* Who is it that, gifted with senses to see^ 
To hear, taste, smell, handle, and seeming to be 
Sagacious, strong, fortuna^, able, and (air. 
Hath never once lived, though he breatheth the air? 



KiNa The man who, having, doth not give 
Out of his treasure to these five, — 
Gods, guests, and Pitris, kin, and friend, 
Breathes breath, but lives not to life's end. 
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Yaksb*. What thing in the world weigheth more thfm 
thevwld? 
What thing goeth higher than white clouds are cniled? 
What thing flceth quicker than winds o'er the main? 
And what growetb thicker than grass on the plain ? 

Kora. A ■DOlber's heut outweighs the earth ; 
A father's fondnen goeth forth 
Beyond the skj ; thought can outpaas 
The winds ; and woes grow more than giasi. 

Yaxsha. ^Vhose ejrei are tindosed, though be slum- 
ben all day? 
And what 's born alive withont motion ? and, uy, 
^Vhat moveth, yet lives not? and vrtuO, as it goes, 
Wastes not, but still waxes? Retohre no bow thoie. 

Kma Witlt unclosed eyes a fiih doth ikq>; 
And new-laid eggs their place wQI keep ; 
.Stones ion ; and streams, that seek the le^ 
The mnv they Aow the wider be. 



r 
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Yaxsha. What help is the best help to virtue? and tfaen. 
What way is the best way to fame among men? 
What road is the best road to heaven? and how 
Shan a man live most happy? Resohre me these now. 

. King. Capacity doth virtue gain; 
Gift-giving will renown obtain ; 
Truth is to heaven the best of ways ; 
And a kind heart wins happy days, 

Yaksha. What soul hath a man's which is hu^ yet 
another's? 
What friend do the gods grant, the best of all others? 
What joy in existence is greatest? and how 
May poor men be rich and abundant? say thou 1 

Kma Sons are the second souls of man; 
And wives the heaven-sent friends ; nor can 
Among an joys health be surpassed ; 
Contentment answereth thy last. 



rrmmmmi 



■JO DfDIAN IDYLLS. 

Yaxsb*. Which viitue of virtues is first? tod wtucb 



Uost fruit? ind which caueth the ce&smg of (can? 



Kino. To bear no milice is the best; 
And KvcKnce ii fruitfolkit ; 
Subduing lelfiett grief It rm. 



. StiH tell me what focman ia wont Ui subdue? 
And what a the sickness lasts lifetime all through? 
Of men that ore upright uy which Is thebcA? 
And of those that are wicked, who puwtb the lett? 



Kino. Anger is nun's unconquered be j 
The ache of greed doth never go ; 
Who loveth most of saints is fint ; 
Of bad men cruel mca are wonL 

Yaksha. Good ftince, teU me tine, it a '. 
Bjr birthright? or shall it be ligbtfiiltf nk^ 



r 
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If he tcsdi aU the Veda, and the &utii doth know. 
He it thii? or doth conduct of life make him lO? I 

Knw. OYakiha, listen to the truth: /tf*^'^^*""/ 
Not if a man do dwell &om youth L ^ Z'^ \ 

Beneath a Brahmon'i roof, nor when (f*l^ ' ' 

The Srutii known to holy men Jf, » 2^ ifT 

Are teamed, and lead the Vcdas through. I 

Doth this make any Bmhman tiue. 
Conduct alone that name can gjve } 
A Drahmana must stcadJast live. 
Devoid of sin, and free from wrong ; 
For he who walks low paths along, 
Still keeping to the way, shall come 
Sooner and safer to his home 
Than the proud wanderer on the hiD ; 
And R iding, Icatning, praying, still 
Are o>.tward deeds which ofltimea leave 
Barren of fruit minds that believe. 
Who practises what good be knows, 



«3» INDIAN IDYLLS. 

Hinuelf a Bnhmatia be thowt ; 
And if an evil nature knew 
Tbe laoed Vedaa through and through, 
With all the Srudt, sUU must he, 
Lower than honest Sudia ' be. 
To know and do the right, and pay 
The lacrifice, in peace aJway ; 
Thii maketh oae a Brahmana. 

Yaxska. Sight slulTully hast thou my queitioningi met 
Moit pioui of princei, and leaned I but yet 
Resolve me, who liveth though death him be&U? 
And what man it richest and greateit of aQ? 

*KiNO. Dead though he be, that mortal liret 
Whose virtuous memoiy suxvives ; 
And richest, greatest, that one is^ 
Whose son] — indifferent to blisi 

> nt BUM of tb« lowcii cartfc 



^ 
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Or misoyi to joy or pain, 
To past or future, loss or gain — 
Sees with calm ejres all fates befall, 
And, needing nought, possesseth all. 

Then spake the Yaksha : " Wondrously, King; 
Hast thou replied, and wisely hast fulfilled 
The law of this fair water : therefore, drink, 
And choose which one of these thy brethren dead 
ShaUlive again." 

So Yudhisthira said : 
•«Let Nakula, O Yaksha, have his life,— 
My daik-browed brother with the fiery eyes, 
Straight like' a sila-tree, broad-chested, tall. 
That kmg-anned k>rd." 

" But see where Bhima lies 
Dead," spake the spirit, " dearest unto thee ; 
And where Aijuna sleeps, thy guard and guide. 
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Why dost thou crave the life of NabUa — 
Not thine own mother't son — in Bhima's stead. 
Who had the might of countless elephants, 
Whom an the people called thy ' Well- B«lovcd '? 
Orwouldit thou sec Nakula olive again 
In place of great Aijuna, thioe own blood, 
Whose valor was the towci of Pandavos? " 

But yudhiathtra answered ; " Faith and Ri^it, 
Being praeived, save all, and, being lost, 
Leave noiif^t to save : these ihcrcfoie I wiU Kt 
Fust in my heart. Faithful and right it it 
To choose by justice, putting lelf aude. 
Let Nakula live, O Yaloha, tat men call 
King Yudhiithin " juit " J nor wiU he loa^ 
Even for love, that name ; make Nakula live 1 
Kunti and Madri were my lather*) wivca ; 
Shall one be '■bji^i***, and the other ice 
Her tons retumuig? Uadri it to me 
At Kunti, at my mother, at thit hour; 
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Ai she who bore me she that bore the twins; 
And justice shall she have, since I am jud^ 
Let Nakula Uve, thoa Yaksha I '* 

Then the voice 
Sighed sweety evanishing : ** Ah, noblest Prince, 
Ah, Best of fihtofs line 1 as thou art just, 
Lo 1 an thy brethren here shall live again.** 



THE SAINTS TEMPTATION.! 

iraOH TBI VAKA fAMFA OF THE UAHABhAuTA.— 
FaoB jti. Ian msr- Cticum Quun> Eoitmii.) 

IDORN of the White Doe, in the woodi he dwelt, 

ThM sinless sunt, pious and mild tad pure, 
Sad-minded, solitary ; foi his eyes 
Had never lighted on a human face, 
Except his sire, Vibhandika's ; and thus 
Always young Rishyasiinga'i heart was set 
On sanctities (O King I). 

■ A cnrioot interest sttscbei to lUi legend, bow (or tlw tnt 
tima eitncted (ram Ibe MihtbUnts. It b ttaiiiitx ta CerlM u 
the JVJlim JU/ti*, Boddhi belnf nude the ugt VibhsBdika, snd 
the Prlnccn Nillni — dagghlef at lb* Raja tl Bauns— th* 
(cnptreH of th* yoatUnl Mist 



r 
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At which far time 
Ldmapftdy friend of Dasarath, was Lord 
In Anga. He, 't is told, spake falsely once 
Unto a Brahmana; and thereupon 
The Brahmans fled from that dishonored court 
So, when no priest was left, no pur5hit, 
He of the thousand eyes, Indra, withheld 
His lains, whereby sore suffered all the folk : 
And (O my King 1) L5mapad sent in grief, 
Fraying his wisest if they knew the cause 
Of Indra's wrath, and what should make him rain. 

Thus questioned, these took counsel ; and one q)ake» — 
A chief of sages, — " O superior Lord, 
The Brahmanas are angered for thy word 
Forsworn : thou therefore make them fit amends ; 
And hither bring Rishyasring, who dwells 
Atone, amid the groves, holy and mild ; 
Whose eyes have never seen a woman's face ; 
Whose heart is pure. If the fair boy shall come. 
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The cloods of Iixlni wffl let M their drops 
That very day; of this thiog dcwbt ye not 1 



Hearing their words, the Raja purged his guilft 
With princely gifb» soothing the Brahmaaas ; 
And when their hearts were good, he came agun 
Unto his kiQgdocn, making all Iblks ^M* 
And, next, the Lord of Anga caQed his hest 
AmoQg the ministers to co m p as s means 
How RtshyasriQga might be broug^; and those, 
Deep read in Shastrs, Aitha, Niti, aD,— 
CoonseDed the wiles of woman ; where up o n 

Unto the palace, skilled in arts to please. 
And the King said : "* Beantilul damsds, bring 
Rishyasrioga hither, that saint's son ; 
Entice, aOnre, persuade,— ye know men'k heaits.* 
But they, fearing the King, yet fearing move 
The saint* 8 cme, if they vexed him, one by one 
Answered: *Yea,RB)a,beartsof menipeknow; 
But in this thlflf how skaa we scnrt thy win?** 
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Then one arose, white-haired and wrinkled deep^ 
An ancient dame, who spake unto the King : 
" See, Maharaja 1 I will fetch this boy, 
Albeit an ocean of austerities. 
Do thou command that there be granted me 
Means for my need, that so I may prevail. 
And bring the Rishi's son, this pearl of saints.** 

" What ncedest thou ? " quoth he. And when he knew. 
Much store of silver and of gold and gems 
He gave the dame ; who firom the ring of giris, 
Laughing, drew forth the fairest, wilfuUest ; 
And muttering, " He will come I " passed to the woods. 

And there she built — (so Lomarsha went on) 
Not by the King's word, but her own device, 
A floating bower to swim upon the stream. 
Full sweet she fashioned it, from woven boughs 
Of verdure, interku:ed with palms and vines. 
And clasped by climbing stems, and hung with fiuit 



I- 
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Golden and ro^, md with bright blooms decked ; 
Aflerwardi, on the rtrer launched her boat, — 
The damsel icated 'ncaih ils \ejSy screen, — 
So that it came, with paddle, sCrcam, and biecn, 
Thiou^ the treei fteaLng, down the silvery road 
Softif and nknt to the Rishi's haunt j 
When li^tlj tripped the lovely girl ashore. 
And, looldng in hii eyes, demurely spake : — 

"0 Muni I > is it peace with you? are all the Riihii¥rell? 
And have you roots and fruits enough? and take you Joy 

to dwell 
All lonely in thu hennitage, which I am come to tee? 
And add you, day by day, dear saint, tmto your lanctity? 
And, Brahman, doth your sire rejoice to watch you bit 

and pray? 
And do you read, Rishyasing I the Vcdai erery day?" 

Answered that blushing boy delighted^ : — 
* Thb wo(d slgnUba - Mbt," M alM jntU, 




I 
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^0 unknown one, who shinest like the splendor of a ttnr. 
Peace and good will 1 for due to thee my lahitationt aie; 
Accept, I pray thee, at my handa^ ^J^ufya^ and this 

thrift 
Of roots and fruits, as duty bids, a hermit's humble gift; 
And be thou pleased upon this mat of kusa gnss to sit^ 
Or, better, let the black deer's skin be smooth^ qpiead 

on it 
Fair is the day which bringeth thee ; O sweet sain^ where 

maybe 
Thy hermitage, and what vow fills the holy houiiof tfae<?** 

■i 
Right archly answered him the laughing giil: -* 



" O son of pious Kasyapa, my charming bower lies 
Under a mountain far removed from these austerities, 
Three yojanas away, «~ away, — nor is it meet forme . 

> It was the graoefnl ind wholesome custom of Indian hospi- 
tality to offer water for washing the feet (/vMfp^) to a stranger or 
gnest arriTing irom a journey. 

i6 
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Ilni* to be maenced, nor to touch this water, nor to tee 
A Rishi kaeeling at my fMt ; far otherwise my state I 
Lore a the vow irtiich filb vay life, and makes my heart 
date." 

Peiplexed, jtt ndian^ the boy replied : — 

"WhatibouldldotOldeaiDreihec? 1 11 bring thee (ruils 

we find 
Within our graves, bhalUtaJua, ingudai with gold lind ; 
Karushalus, ■jnilaJca.t, dhaowanas boney-iwce^ 
Or pippalai ; lee, theie aM here ; wilt tbou not nke and 

eat?" 



But uniliiigly she put them by, and reached 
Rare cakes to him, spiced a* bo hermit k&owi, . 
Pleasant of taste, which the boy ate with joy. 
And on his neck and wrists lightly she itiung 
Garlands of nibtle-icented flowen ; and crowned 
Hei own bright bnws ; and drew a light nbe on. 
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Laughing ; and so, with murmuring song^ unbotmd 
Her body-cloth, and, waving, weaving it. 
Paced the soft KandukOy^ with beating feet 
And bosoms lithely swayed, as flower-cups swfty 
When the wind shakes their clusters ; —at the last 
Danced to his side, and for a moment set 
Balm to his palm and limb to limb, and lip 
To trembling lip, and breast to beating breast : 
Then turned aside, and drew the branches down 
Of sarja, tilah, and aioka trees, 
Plucking their buds, shameless and well-content 
Because she saw love lighted in his heart 
For, knowmg well her triumph, and the saint 
Obtained, once more she clasped her soft brown arms 
About him, and with eyes fixed on his eyes 
Withdrew ; having enkindled passion's flame 
Where only fires of sacrifice had burned. 



1 A kind o( dance b which the performer pUjt with a hall 
the dances* 



^^^ 
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WuQ( she was gooe, young Rishyasnoga stocxi 
As one some dream of hcavea hath left distraught, 
SpiriUcsa ; then within his lonely cell 
Sat, with &ice Rxcd through many silent houis, 
Her beauties meditating. 

Presently 
Vibhandaka, of Kasyapa the son. 
Returned. Much insight of the Veds had bleaied 
His ancient orbi ; a thick pile covered turn, 
Hody and lep and arms, to the finger«Dd* ; 
A holy man ; purified, dedicaK 
To contemplation. He, arriving, saw 
The Ud in deep thought plunged, sitting apart 
Dejected, fetching ligh on ugh, with glance 
Upturned. Whereat inquired Vibhandaka : 
"My child, why hast thou gathered not the wood? 
Didst thou perform the lacrilice to-day? 
And didst thou lead the calf to tuck the cow ? * 

> nt* wu ihc iKrad cow, kept at tbi bcnttitil* far rcU^MH MM. 
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Why art thou sad? I pray thee tell me true, — - 
Hath ooe been with thee here to-day?'* 

Theboy' 
Gave answer: '^ Yea, a Brahmacharya came. 

His ^ locks were braided, and his comely form 

Seemed ix>r too tall nor short ; fair-voiced he was. 

Colored as is new gold, with broad bright eyes 

^Vhich were like lotus-blossoms. As gods shine. 

So — of his own divine grace — glittered he ; 

A gk)ry had he like the sacred sun ; 

And, ah I his dark, deep glance ; and oh, his hair 

Tied up with blue ; sweet-smcUing, lustrous, long 1 

A necklace curled and clung about his neck, 

Sparkling like lightning on a dusky sky ; 

And underneath his throat swelled forth to sight 

Two globes, flower-soft and smooth, fair-fashioned, large. 

His waist so tapered back and front came close ; * 

^ Riahyasringa takes his yisitant for a man, knowing no better. 

* This is a literal transcript from the Sanskrit, which meant that 
the waist was so small (a great charm with Indian poets) as to be 
almost imperceptible. « . 
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Below, his hips oulTDuaded woadrously ; 
A jewelled girdle hung above his thighs. 
And some strange tialding onumeDts adorned 
His feet. Also, upon his arms were gems 
Which chattered Llie the breast-beads of my string, 
(Ah, but so musically I) when he moved, — 
*T was ts the songs of wild swans od out lake. 
The cloths he wore showed goodly, — not like mine. 
And when he spoke, those honeyed words which fell 
Gladdened my heart and passed into my soul. 
Deep — deep, till dearer seemed it thaji the notes 
Of Koils piping I Also, as the woods — 
^Vhcn in the Madhva month the breezes blow- 
Shake fragrance forth, lo there did waft bom him 
Sweet breaths on every air. Over his htowi 
The locks lat smooth, dnwn forward from his bnidi ; 
And in his ears swimg little painted itonei 
Brighter than chakravika birds. Sometimes 
With ikilAd hand he tossed a ball aloft, 
Which fell to earth, and, bounding to his palm, 
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Was beaten back again, and yet agaiop 

Wondrous to see ; while this and that way wsftd 

■ 

His body like a tree which the wind bends. 
Ah, while I saw him so, like a young god, 
My heart grew full I worshipped that £ur saint 
Full oft, too, he embraced me, hokling me 
Qose, by the hair, and, drawing down my cheek, 

m 

And covering up my mouth with his soft mouth. 
Upon my lips made tender sounds ; and this 
Gave me strange joy I He would not willingly 
Accept ' foot-water,' nor the (hiits I brou^it 
He had a vow was otherwise, he said ; 
But showed me unknown ftuits, more delicate 

Than aught wc ever taste of here; no rind 
Tliey had, nor flesh like ours. Also he gave 
Sweet juices to me, which I drank, and felt 
A quickening glow, lifting my eyebrows up. 
Those wreaths of scented blossoms, strung with silk, 
Are from his hand ; he left them here, dear saint 1 
(Who by his fasts, no doubt, so splendid shows,) 
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When be wididTew to seek his hcnnitage. 

Now be B gone, I am become as nought ; 

My attiaet £ul, mj body bums. I ask 

Only to go to bim, or else that he 

Should abnL)« come to us. Father, detnond 

Hit pnwDM ; k«n his BrahmachaTya's name. 

I wish to excfciie with that wise man 

Tbe penance ttey perform ; I long to do it ; 

My hean will break, if 1 see him no more I " 



Vibhandalca spake stenJy : " Son, tbeie walk 
Wonderful Rakshasis in thii oui wood. 
Dreadful for itrength ind cunning comelinett; 
Ofttimes to interrupt our rjte> they leek ; 
OAtitnes, with wintome wiles, and beauteous ahapes. 
Tempt faints to abandon Swarga's heavenly rest 
He who win rule his mind and teacb toward bliii^ 
With iuch makes no society, nra k»ka 
The way of those, th* abominable, who snare 
Tbe ]Hous. Yea, my soi^ the fiiods she gave 



/^ 
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Are evil and forbidden, and conduce 
To sin. Yon wreaths, moreover, must not lie 
Within a hermitage, where Munis liv^ ; 
For toul-corrupting is their subtle scent 
Nay, twas a Rakshast 1 " 

So did the sage 
Counsel that youthful saint, admonishing him, 
And afterwards set forth to seek the witch ; 
But nowhere finding her, came home again* 

Yet it befell, upon another day 
Vibhandaka went forth to pluck those fruits 
Which arc most meet to make the sacrifice 
Of Sravan ; and she came again, the girl. 
Silently shining through the trees ; and he 
Saw her, and seeing, utterly forgot 
Rishis and Rakshasts, so joyed he was. 
So with strong love transported ; for she sighed, 
" Rishyasring 1 *' And with one word he took 
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Her pilm, lod led her to the loodj hut. 
Whose pofch they catered. 



AftcnrardtCOKiagl) 
Loughio^y did ibe win him to the bank 
With honeyed utt, and lightly him entnaced, 
FloUinguKl fondling down the iHrnj tOtua, 
Until they ome to Anga. Tbeit ihe ditw 
The green boU in, aai mooted it 'netth Ihe thnde ; 
lan't uk, — plain to be leen, and by aD folk 
Named JVmjMtrMmM, "The Floating Shrine.'' 



So L6nupU broogbt in the Riahi'a bob : 
And lo I great Indn'i wtadi wu gone ; the rala 
Bunt o'er the land, and drenched the lUnty Adda i 
But RiihTaBinga to hii fatat<dl 
Came back M nwn I 



TiiK 15i:;TjI of dkatii. 

(FROM THE DRONA PARVA OF THE MAHABIukATA. — 
Limb mm. Cajucotta QuArro EorrioM.) * 



\Thi brave and viriuam ton of Arjuna^ iki young >, ».,^^»y 

hot been slain in baU/e, a/ier splendid exploiit^ and Frimee YndkitiJUom 
it bitUrly bewaUing kit lest. *• lyhat it Deaikt Wkima it ikii 
Deaikt^ Mi extlaiwu. Tk4 tage Vydta ikut repUit Ukim:\ 



1. 

I wnx relate 
An ancient story for thy con^fort, Prince, 
By Narad told to King Akompana : 
For that great lord had lost his only son. 

Which is of earthly woes hardest to bear. 
Thou, too, shalt leam how Death began, and this 
Shall free thee from the ache of love bereaved. 
Hear the old story ; it is sweet to hear, — 



».» 
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Excellent, holy, purging sins away, 
nokmeing life because it stayeth gntf, 
Good for the heart and soul, strcngtUeDiDg the will ; 
Beit of auspicious scriptures. Nay, I say, 
To teU or hear this rcde is all as if 
Hie l)kssed Vcds were chanted ; it should be 
Said with the tnoming prayer for kings to con. 
If they will keep their children, realma, and wealth 



My son, in ages paM, 
la the far Krita Vuga, lived this King 
Akampana. His foes beset him tore, 
And slew in light Hari, his lOn, ft prinee, 
God Narayen's match for might, yonthfol and £ur, 
SldM in aim, wise, pleasant, in the war 
Fearleu as Silcra. But thef hemmed him round, 
Striking such blowi amidit bii enemiei, 
That when he fell there Uy about hia eoipte 
A bloody bek of cbieft aod depbMtt. 



^ 
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Long mourned the King, hit sire, by night and day 
Weeping, knowing no joys, uncomfortcd ; 
^Miom that most holy saint, great Nazada, 
Hearing his grief, in pity visited. 
But when the King saw Narad entering, 
Uprose he from the dust, and clasped those feet. 
And poured his sorrows into those wise ears; 
Recounting all die battle, how 'twas lost. 
And how the Prince feUI '* Ah, my brave, fiur tool** ^ 
So brake he forth, —*' Oh, my most gallant boy I 
That wast upon our side like Indra's self 
For help ; like Vishnu, in thy shining mail,— - 
Slain art thou 'midst thy foes. Ah, Bhagavan ! 
Ah, Rishi 1 he is gone ; my pride is dead 1 
What is this Death? Whence oometh it? What cane 
Hath given it means and might and power to kO], 
Blasting the bloom of life? Thou, who art wise, 
Tell me the truth of this; I crave to know.** 

Then Narad, hearing his most piteous cry, 
That teacher of the truth, spake tenderly; 
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The andent tale I tell, which whoso hean 
He ihall not weep though his one son be dead. 



i'.! 






Narada laid : " Listen, ihon loDg-anncd King, 
And grievrno more when thou hast heard. At fiist. 
Far back, in the beginning. He who rules, 
Almigb^ ihining Brahnu, made what lirea 
To live unchanged ; so was there length of days 
inimitable, but not growth in days, 
Which comes of change ; and Brahma, seeing His woridi ' 
Fixed in lair changelessness, waxed ill content, 
Bethinking to unmake what He had made. 
That good should pass to better; and there went, 
O Monarch 1 &om the discontent of Him — 
Bethinking how He should destroy to save — 
A flame, -the spirit of His brooding thou^U, 
Which, filling aU the regions, had consumed 
The heavens and earth and worids from west to eatt-~ 
From north to south, the heavens and cuth and worids, 
With an their acBtnrc^ — those iriiich live and move, 



r 
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And those which live anmoving, plants and txeet. 

4 

So was that thought of Brahma terrible. 

** But, thereupon, he of the matted locks, 
Hara, -—whom men do also Sthi^u call. 
King of night-wandering ghosts, Shiva the god* — 
Unto dread Brahma's presence straight repaired. 
Awful in sunlike majesty sat He ; 
And, seeing Hara at His feet, come there 
For love of living beings : ' Son I ' He said, 
'AVhat need hath brought thee? Let the wish be 

known; 
That which thou dost desire, it shall be wrought ; 
For thou art Sthinu, and thy will » mine.* 

"Spake Hara : ' O Thou Light of all the workis I 
Thine are the workis, and Thou hast peopled them ; 
And all things in their orders are by Thee, 
And in Thee live. WDt Thou not save Thine own ? 
But now they fear to perish everywhere. 
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Slain by thii firc which fiamcth &om Thy mood ; 
And I, who ice it, ud who love them, come, 
Moved with compaHiuL Have Thou mercy, Lord 1 ' 

"Brahnu replied : ' I did not think to slay. 
Lo I I am favorable. Life shall live ; 
For love, ttot bate, thii mood did move in Me ; 
Becuue the angel of the canh hath come, 
Constaatly praying, " Fatliei , ligbten me } 
Make and unmake thii burden sore to bear, 
My children, leit we multiply to harm." 
Yet, having made them, how should I " n mftli f , 
Seeing I gave gib indestructible, 
Giving their lives? I cannot ilay, yet these 
Mutt change ; thereloTe that mood did mora in Me.' 

" Spake Han : ' Protector of the wcridi I 
Be favorable ttiO, be wroth do more ; 
Let not these lives, moving and motioalesi. 
Perish, O Bha^vui t Let Ibcce be hencdbrth 



r 
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Three states of time for children of the earth,*- 
The past, the present, and the future ; these 
Let them possess, Thou Lord of all 1 Thy mind 
Bumeth in moving, and therewith a flame 
Proceeded, scorching mountains, rivers, lakes, 
Forests, and beasts that dwell there, and the beings. 
Moving and motionless, of all the earth. 
Ah, Bhagavan, be Thou then propitious ; yield 
Thine ill-content which slayeth. This I crave. 
Also the flame, which hath proceeded forth 
By reason of it, draw it back, dread Lord, 

» 

Into Thyself; from Thee it sprang. Thou art 
Master, to bless or ban. Make Thine acts bless 
These that are Thine, to sweep away or save 
These that must perish if Thou pity noL 
O Maker who unmakcst I I am here — 
The messenger of all the guardian gods 
Which keep Thy worlds — beseeching Thee, Supreme, 
Destroy not that which Thou hast wrought so (air ; 
For this, at Thy great feet I bend and plead.' 

•7 
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"Hearing MaiiAdev's prayer," quoth Nartida, 
"The awful £iahnu gave consent, and drcvr 
Back to HimselT that eaith-devouring (hme. 
Umi He wbo maketh and unmaketh worlds 
. Spake of the making and unmakbg, — how 
The paipott growcth so. And when the lire 
Was whoUj quenched, and oU His spirit stUI, 
Lo I Bnhmfc mediutcd ; and there rose, 
Live iroiii His thought, a preseace feEaiiuDCt — 
Delicate, tender, splendid, with great eyet. 
Dark the sweet face was, dark the stately limbs ; 
But beauty blossomed red on lip and breatti, 
And in her can swung cw-nngi of soft gold. 
She, being so bom, drew backwaid torn the thRXte, ■ 
Awe-struck to gaie upon those gods. But Ha 
Who makedi and uninaketh, spake to her, 
Siying: 'Hiou Death, thou Mrityu, go, dcstrox 
Those that mutt die. I have created tbe« 
Unto this work ; bring to ^>pointed end 
The moving and unmoving ; km sad ila/ 



r^ 
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All creatures at their time. This is My will : 
Obey and fear not.* 

'' Thus commanded, Death -* 
Fair Mrityu, with those eyes like lotuses -* 
Spake not, but bowed her head and sobbed ; her tears 
Fast welling ; so that on dread Brahma's hand 
Fell the bright tears, —for Brahma drew her dose. 
Saying: ' I bid thee for the good of all"* 



II. 

But Narada went on. '' Then she assuaged 
Her sorrow, and replied : ' Father and Lord T-* 
Gasping her palms across her beauteous breast. 
And trembling like a tendril in the wind, — - 
' Father and Lord 1 ' sighed Mrityu, ' wherefore, then, 
Mad'st Thou roe woman ? How shall I fulfil 
This dreadful duty, this injurious task? 
I shaU be guilty, I shall be defiled 
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; let ihvi work light not cm ine I 
Why mntt th«y die? The firiend, the citizen. 
The wen, the mother, lather, brother, bride, 
And bridegroom, — all bo happy, oU so (air, — 
Whj ibould these be destroyed? 1 am alnid 
To kill tbem ; I shall sadden at thcii teats, 
Grieve with their groans. Ktaster of all j deu God I 
Kd me oot dwell with Vama, slaying men. 
I pray Thee rather ^ve me leave to live 
In holysilencei and paini and piayen. 
Tliis boon I crave, great Father I grant the boon ; 
And I, Thy child, wiH go to Dhenuka, 
Where I will dwell in ucred nlitudei, 
Religioui, wonhipi^ng Thee. But, God of god^ 
I ihill not htve the heart to take tmj 
The dear livct of the dying creaturea. Save, 
Save me from nch a tin I ' 



* Brahma replied I 
* Mrityn, thou art enatcd unto Out, 



t 




*' So passed she firom the Almighty Presence, mute. 
This tender angel, sent to slay mankind, 
Refusing still to shy ; and forthwith went 
To Dhenuka, where, countless ages through, 
In meditation and rapt vows she stood 
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To make an end of all that lives. Go, chikl; 

Make them to end, each at his time ; spare none 2 

Such is My wiD, and never otherwise ; j 

Thou shalt be blameless doing Brahma's wilL* 



** But she," thus Narada went on, " stood there. 
To slay reluctant, clasping pitying palms 
Across her breast, and lifting eyes of ruth 
To Brahma's eyes. Thereat there spread in heaven 
Silence a space, whilst Death, for bve of men, 
Gazed on the (ace of God, and that dread £gice 
Waxed well contented ; and great Brahma smiled. 
Looking upon His creatures, who therewith 
Fared well throughout the three wide workis, because 
The countenance of Him wu glad again. 
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Fixed like « lock : ■ — all for the love of men. 

For lixteeii padmas* stood she, seeking grace, 

Withholding heart and soul liDm peace and joy ; 

And oftetward, for padmas twenty-lire, 

Tixjiag tat men ; and then through many more 

She Kijouined nith the creatures of the field, 

Vnyisg for them. Next, u[>oq Nanda's banks,^ 

Nanda which flows cool, holy, crystal-pure,^ 

Seven thousand years luid one kept she firm fast ; 

And altenvard went east to KausikI, 

Where dews and airs of heaven were all her food ; 

Until, accomplishing the pilgrimage. 

By Panchaganga, and at Ganga's wave, 

Under the feet of sacred Himalay, 

And so to topmost Himalay, where god) 

Have offered sacrifice, she, too, a god, — 

Lay prostrate, praying, itd ai b a itooe. 

And yet again at Naimiah, Pushkara, 

■ The Sanskrit ptuase signlliM " "—^'-f oa «a« kg." 
• A/wbM 1* a thoound bilUea run. 
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Gokaniay and Malaya — whercsoc'er 
The holiest places are — there sojourned she^ 
Fasting and meditating, making vowi 
For men to Brahma, suing Him for them* 

" Whereby the Eternal Father of the worlds, 
Being well pleased," quoth Narad, '* called to her 
With kindly mind, saying : ' My Mrityu 1 
Why dost thou exercise such heavy vows?* 

" And gentle Death answered the Lord of life : 
'That I may never have, O Lord I to kill 
Thy creatures, and that they may dwell in peace ; 
This thing I ever wish, this boon I crave. 
Master and Father 1 I did fear the guilt 
Of slaying, and I feared to disobey; 
Therefore I make these penances. Supreme I 
Comfort me, who am Thine, and terrified ; 
Forgive me, for I would be innocent ; 
Have pity» Lord of lords I on me and these.* 
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" Hien He that knom what was, is, and will b^ 

. Hade mild repljr : ' Blood>guiIty art thou not, 
Mrityu I iftboa thyatt these which live. 
What I bare uttered, I have uttered. Vaia 
Can aerer be Uj worda. These ace to die. 
Go, gentle ipirit 1 theiefbie, sky Me ihese ; 
Slay all four ordcn <rf'the things which Uve I 
Thee ihaU the Eternal Viituc purify ; 
Thee shall the mighty ones who guard My woilda 
Succor and aid. Yama shall help thee ; plagua. 
Pestilence, death, shall be thy ministen'; 
And I, the Almigh^ God, before all godi. 
Give thee this ugn, that, being free from sb. 
Thou Shalt be called " l^nionless " MraJIt, — 
She that doth ilay for love, and, slaying, save*.' 

"So once again, oommaaded past reply, 
Mrityu her meek palms folded o'er her breast, 
And bowed her brow, and answered : ' If, dread lonl I 
This must be done, and I must be the means, 
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Upon my head be put Thy dread behest I 

Yet let it be Thy will I strike them not : 

Let their sins slay them, and die so with theoL 

Avarioey ambitions, envies, calumnies, 

Wariy wraths, hates, conquests, follies, passions, plots 

Of mutual mischiefs, — - let those work Thy word. 

And bring to end the beings suffering them.* 

<«' Thus it shall be,' spake Brahma. ' Go, (air child 1 
Fulfil My purpose, make death enter so ; 
Thou shalt be bhmelcss now and evermore. 
See I the bright tears that fell upon My hand 
FVom forth thine eyes I turn to woes of flesh. 
Which shall consume them,— -aches, diseases, gEie& 
Bom of thy sorrow these will smite ; but, bom 
Of thy compassion, these shall heal with peace 
When the day cometh that each one must die. 
Fear not I thou shalt be innocent ; thou art 
The solace, as the terror, of all flesh, 
Righteous and rightful, doing Brahma's wilL * 
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Tberefore bie forth and &lay, aukiag ihese end 
With paogi of passion, stings of wild desires, 
Vain diM which kOL This shall ihy virtue be J 
And thou (halt purify thee by thyself, 
Making the good wax and the evil wane 
B7 nature of the evil'i self, — by wrongs, 
By wiath, hy hut, aclMove, and sinfulnesa.' 

" So, ever since that time," quoth Naiada, 
" Mrityu, no longer thinlring to resist, 
Worb the great wiU of God, and slays what liTe% 
Taking the breath of oeature* at life's dose ; 
Not with her own kind hand ; the doth not kill 1 
, By iUs and pests and hnrta which evil breeds — 
At many as thote tender lean that rolled 
From forth her eyes — they pcriih j so men call 
Their ptaguet VyUhi, that which ' hunti '> to death. 

> There b a play bcr* gpon tba two SsMkiit wwdt, tyidU, 
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''Wherefore, my King 1 ** said Narad, " it k vain 
To mourn the dead. The elements divine. 
Which enter in at birth, come forth at death. 
All changes ; and the gods are mortal, too. 
But thou lament no more thy princely son ; • 
He hath attained that excellent abode, 
Airy, invisible, which knows not time, 
Nor chance, nor any change. Weep not for him I 
He sits with kings and heroes who are passed 
Into the everlasting, happy home. 
Where no wan are, nor wounds, and good men dweO. 



** King 1 thb is death 1 thb is that Mrityu t 
Thus, when the hour is come, the creatures end. 
Obeying the vast purposes of Him 

« 

Who maketh and unmaketh. Mrityu takes 

Their breath. She sbys not ; of themselves they die ; 

The gentle spirit with the staff in hand' 

> The Sanskrit epithet b Dmmdti/amL 
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Sbike* none, but pitia aU. Therefore the wise, 
Koowing that Rich ii Brahma's will ood good, 
Never lament their dead ; grieve thou no more." 



And when the holy Nanda made end 
(Vjiftta laid), this King Akampaita 
Shed no more tean, but spake unto the uJnt i 
" Lo I now my woe is gone, roj heatt ti healed t 

wisest of all Rishis, I have peace ; 

1 thanic thee for the blessing of tuch lore ; 
I cliup thy fecL" Therewith Naroda went 
To Nandana, leaving him comibitcd. 

Son of the Pandavai, be patient, too t 
Thy Prince, thy gallant Abhimanyu, 
Fell like a lord of men, and hath hii meed 
In Swarga with the blessed. Rise thou up. 
Quit grie^ and take thy weapons, and renew 
Hie battle with thy brolhen on the plain. 
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Wh^0 reads and wJioso hears 
This fair story 0/ old years, 
IVeU and wisely ^vcs his pedns ; 
Since thereby his spirit gains 
IHety and peace and bliss ; 
Nay^ and heavenward Uadeth this ; 
And, an earth, its wisdom Mngs 
Wealth and health and happy things. 



I 



THE NIGHT OP SLAUGHTER. 



(FKOH THK OPKMIKO Of THK SAUfTtKA PAKVA OF Till 
HAHtBHJtlUTA.-VM. m. gvTHi Cauutt* Qdabto Comoh) 



T> NaraytH, BttI of hrds. It glory givM, 
T> gnat Saraswati, Iht Queen in Meaven ; 
Unto Vydia, tao, htptudhie meed, 
Se ihali iku itfty wvrthi/y frtettd. 

" Those vanquished warrion then," SonJ^ nid, 
* Fled uuthwardi ; and, neir luniet, poM the teoti 
Unyoked ; abiding dote, in fear and rage. 
There wai a wood beyond the camp, untrod, 
Quiet ; and in iti leafy haibor lay 
The Frinco, KHne among them bleeding (tin 
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From spear and arrow gashes ; all sore spent^ 

Fetching faint breath, and fighting o'er again 

In thought that battle. But there came a noise 

Of Fiandavas pursuing,— > fierce and loud 

Outcries of victory ; whereat these chie& 

Sullenly rose, and yoked their steeds again. 

Driving due east ; and eastward still they drave 

Under the dusk, till drouth and desperate toil 

Stayed horse and man ; then took they lair again 

The panting horses, and the Princes, wroth 

With chilled wounds, and the death-stroke of their Rliig; 



" Now were they come, xby Prince t " Sanjaya laid, 
*' Unto a jungle thick with stems, whereon 
The tangled creepers coiled ; here entered they» \ 
Watering the horses at a stream, and pushed 
Deep in the thicket Many a beast and bird 
Sprang startled at their feet ; the long grass stirred 
With serpents creeping off; the woodland flowen 
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Shook, when the pea-fbiria hid ; and, where frogi plunged, 
Hk iwamp rocked ■!! it> reeds and lotus-buds, 
A banUn-bce, with countless dropping boughs 
Eaith-iooted, ijued tbcj, and beneath its aisles 
A pool ; hereby thejr itajped, tethcnng their steeds. 
And, dipping mter, mode the eveninf; prayer. 

" But when the ' DayiDaket ' sank in the west, 
And Nijftt descended, — gentle, soothing Night, 
\Vho comforts all, with silver splendor decked 
or stars and constellations, and soft folds 
Of tender darkness drawn, — then the wikl things 
Which roam in daiknesi woke, wandering afoot . 
Under the' gloom. Horrid the finest grew 
Widi roar and yelp and yell, around that pUct 
Where Kripa, Kritavarman, and the wa 
Of Diona lay beneath the banlao-tne, 
Full many a piteous passage '"■""^"'g 
In their k»t battle^y of dreadAil blood ; 
Tin sleep fen beary oa the wearied lida 
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Of Bhoja'8 child and Kripa. Then these ]oidi» 
To princely life and silken couches used. 
Sought on the bare earth slumber, spent and sad. 
As homeless outcasts lodge. 



'' But, O my King I » 

There came no sleep to Drona*s angry son. 
Great Aswatthdman. As a snake lies coiled 
And hisses breathing, so his panting breath 
Hissed rage and hatred round him, where he lay, 
Chin uppermost, arm-pillowed, with fierce eyes 
Roving the wood, and seeing sightlessly. 
Thus chanced it that his wandering glances turned 
Into the fig-tree's shadows, where there perched 
A thousand crows, thick roosting, on its limbs, — ! 

Some nested, some on branchlets, — deep asleep, t 

• 

Heads under wings, all fearless ; nor, O Prince 1 I 

i 

I 

Had Aswatthdman more than marked the birds. 
When fierce there fell out of the velvet night, 
Silent and terrible, an eagle-owl, 

.8 
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Wth wide, (Oft, deadly, dusky wings, and eyes 
Flane-colored, and long cbws, and dreadful beak, 
lilce a winged sprite, or great Gaiood himself. 
OSspring of BhlnUa t it lighted there 
Upon the banian bou^ ; hooted — but low — 
The fiiiy motbering in its tliroat, (hen fell 
With murdcroui beak and claws upon those crows ; 
Rending the wings Grom this, tiie legs from that. 
From some the heads, of some ripping the crops; 
Till, teas and scores, the fowl rained down to earth 
Bloody and plucked, and all the ground waxed black 
With piled crow<arcasses ; whilst that great owl 
Hooted for joy of vengeance, and again 
^iread the wide, deadly, dusky wingi. 



"Upipiang 
The son of Dnna : ' Lo I this owl,' quodi be, 
'Teacheth me wisdom— lol oneilayethio 
losolent foes asleep. The Kl^u LtmU i&fJSW 
Are aU too ftnog in onm bj day to kiU ; 
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They triumph, being many. Yet I swore 

Before the King, my father, I would kill 

And lull, — even as a foolish fly should swear ! 

1 

To quench a flame. It scorched ; and I shall die 

If I dare open battle ; but by art 

Men vanquish fortune and the mightiest odds. ■ 

If there be two ways to a wise man's wish. 

But only one way sure, he taketh that ; 

And if it be an evil way, condemned 

For Brahmans, yet the Kshattriya may do that 

Which vengeance bids against his foes. Our fi)es» 

The Pandavas, are furious, treacherous, base, 

Halting at nothing ; and how say the wise , 

In holy Shastcrs ? — ** Wounded, wearied, fed, | 

Or fasting ; sleeping, waking, setting forth, | 

Or new arriving ; slay thine enemies I " | 

And so again : " At midnight, when they sleep ; j 

Dawn, when they watch ; noon, if their leaden (all ; 

Eve, should they scatter ; all the times and boon 

Are times and hours good for killing foct." ' 
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" So did the son or Drona steel tiii loid 
To break upon the sleeping Pandu chiel< 
And sky them in the darkness. Being set 
On this imbrdly deed, and dear in scheme, 
He Irom their ilumben roused the wanion twain, 
Kripa and Kritawnua." 
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THE GREAT JOURNEY. 

(FROM TIIB MUHAPRASTHAnIKA PARVA OF THE MAIliU 
BUXRATA.— Voc IT. or tms Cakvtta Qvakto IsmoH.) 

lb Naraym, Lord of lords ^ be glory ghcn^ 
To tweet Saranoati^ the Queen in Aeavem ; 
7}f great Vydsa^ eke ^ pay reverence due^ 
Tkat this high story may its course pursue. 

Then Janmcjaya prayed : " Singer, say, 
What wrought the princes of the Pandavas 
On tidings of the battle so ensued, 
And Krishna, gone on high?" 

Answered the Sage : 
''On tidings of the wreck of Vrishni's race. 
King Yudhisthira of the Panda\'as 
Was minded to be done with earthly things. 
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And to Aijiuu ipake : ' noble Prioce, 
Time eodeth aU ; we linger, noose on occlc, 
TiU the last day tightens the line, and kills. 
Let W go ftxth to die, being yet olive.' 
And Kunti'i ion, the great Aijuna, said : 
' Let lu go fintb to die 1 — Time slayeth all 
We win find Doth, who seekcth other men.' 
And Bhinwsena, beuing, aiuweted ; 'Yea. 
We wiD find Death I ' and Sahadev cried : 'Yeat' 
And his twin brother Nakula ; whereat 
The princM set their facet for the MotmL 

" But Yudhisthiia ^ ere he left hii realm 
To seek high ending —^furomoned Yujrutw, 
Sumamed of fighti, and tet him over aD, 
Regent, to rule in Pvikibita's name 
Nearest the throne ; ud nribhitt King 
He crowned, and unto old Subhadra Mid : 
' This, thy son's son, shall wear the Kuni ogwn. 
And Yadu't o&pting, Vajn, shall be fint 
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In Yadu's house. Bring up the little prince 

Here in our Hastinpur, but Vajra keep 

At Indraprasth ; and let it be thy last 

Of virtuous works to guard the lads, and guide/ 
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** So ordering ere he went, the righteous King 
Made offering of white water, hecdfuUy, 
To Vasudev, to Rama, and the rest, — 
All funeral rites performing ; next he spread 
A funeral feast, whereat there sat as guests 
Narada, Dwaipayana, Bharadwaj, 

And Markandeya, rich in saintly years. 
And Yajnavalkya, Hari, and the priests : 
Those holy ones he fed with dainty meats 
In kinglicst wise, naming the name of Him 
Who bears the bow ; and — that it should be wcD 
For him and his— gave to the Brahmanas 
Jewels of gold and silver, lakhs on lakhs, 
Fair broidered cloths, gardens and villages, 
Chariots and steeds and slaves. 
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" ^Vhich being done,^ 
Best of Bhlnf? line 1 — he bowed him low 
Before hia Guru's feet, — at Kripa's feel. 
Hut nge all honored, — saying, ' Talce my Frince ; 
Teach FarikihiU as thou taughte&t me. 
For hearken, mini^iera and men of war 1 
fixed i* my mind to quit all earthly state.' 
Full ton of heart were they, and sore the folk, 
To hear such speech, and t»tter went the word 
Through town and country, that the King would go ; 
And all the people cried, ' Slay with ui. Lord I ' 
But Yudhisthira knew hii time was come, 
Knew that life passes and that virtue lait^ 
And put aiide their love. 

"So, with fiucwdb 
Tenderly took of lieges and of locds, 
Girt he for travel, with Ms princely kin. 
Great Vodhisthira, Dharma's royal son. 
Ciett-gem and belt and oinainents he strif^ 
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From off his body, and for broidered robe 
A rough dress donned, woven of jungle-bark ; 
And what he did— O Lord of men I — so did 
Arjuna, Bhima, and the twin-bom pair, 
Nakula with Sahadev, and she, — in grace 
The peerless, — Draupadf. Lastly these six,— 
Thou son of BhteUa I — > in solemn form 
Made the high sacrifice of Naishtiki, 
Quenching their flames in water at the dose ; 
And so set forth, midst wailing of all folk 
And tears of women, weeping most to see 
The Fdncess Draupadi — that lovely prize 
Of the great gaming, Draupadi the Bright -« 
Journeying afoot ; but she and all the five 
Rejoiced, because their way lay heavenwards. 

*' Seven were they, setting forth, ^ Princess and King; 

The King's four brothers, and a faithful dog. 

Those left Hastinapur ; but many a man, 

« 
And all the palace household, foUowed them 
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Hie fint tad ttagc : ud, odtimes prayed to pan, 
Put partiiig off lor love sad pity, still 
Sighing, ' A little bitber I* — till day waned ; 
Hten one by one tliey turned, and Krip« said t 
'Let all tutu back, Yuyutsu 1 These must go.' 
So came they bomewaids, but the Snoke-Kiug'i child, 
Ulupi, leapt in Gnnga, losing them ; 
And Chitnnglida with his people went 
HouthCuI to Munipoor, whilst those three qneen 
Brought Faiikshila in. 

" Thus wended they, 
Fandu'i live ions and loveliett Dnupadl, 
Tasting no meat, and jouneying doe east, 
On righteousness their hif^ hearts led, to heaven 
Their »otib assigned ; and stcadCut trod their feet -~ 
By fhith upborne — past nullah, ran, and wood, 
River and jheel and plain. King Yndhiithir 
Walked foremost, Bhima foQowcd, after him 
Aijuna, and the twin-bom brethren next. 
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Following the Pandavas. 

'*At length they reach 
The far Lauchit>'an Sea, which foameth white 
Under Udayachala's ridge. — Kf^ow ye, 
That all this while Nakula had not ceased 
Bearing the holy bow, named Gandiva, 

And jewelled quiver, ever filled with ihaftSy 
Though one should shoot a thousand thousaxid times. 
Here — broad across their path— the heroes see 
Agni, the god. As though a mighty hill 
Took form of front and breast and limb, he spake. 
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long-aimed Yudhisthira, blameless king, — 
O variilK Bhima, — O Arjuaa, wise, — 
O bntben twin-bom &om a womb divine,— 
Hear I I am Agni, who contumcd the wood 
By wiD of Narayan for Arjuna's take. 
Let thii four brathcr ^ve Gandiva back,— 
The ™wH*— bow : the use for it u o'er. 
That gem-doged batde-discus which he hurled 
Cometh again to Krishna m bit hand 
For avatan to be ; but need ii none 
Henceforth of this most excellent bright bow, 
Candivo, whichl brought for Fartha'i aid 
From high Vanina. Let it be retained. 
CaA it herein I * 

"And aU the princei nid, 
' Cast it, dear brother I ' So AijuDa threw 
Into that sea the (|uiver tnx-SOed, 
And glittering bow ; then, led bjr Agni's light. 
Unto the south thej turned, and lo Muthwot, 
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And aflemrards right west, until they saw 

Dwaraka, washed and bounded by a main 

Loud-thundering on its shores; and here — O Best I— 

Vanished the god ; while yet those heroes walked. 

Now to the northwest bending, where long coasts 

Shut in tlie sea of salt, now to the north, 

Accomplishing all quarters, journeyed they ; 

The earth their altar of high sacrifice, 

Which these most patient feet did pace around 

Till Mem rose. 
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" At last it rose I These Six, 
Their senses subjugate, their spirits pure. 
Wending along, came into sight — far off 
In the eastern sky — of awful Himavat; 
And, midway in the peaks of Himavat, 
Meni, the mountain of all mountains, rose, 
Whose head is heaven ; and under Himavat 
Glared a wide waste of sand, dreadful as death. 
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"Then, as they hastened o'er the deathly waste, 
Aiming for Meru, having thoughts at soul 
Infinite, eager, — > k> I Draupadf reeled, 
With faltering heart and feet ; and Bhima tiiXDed, 
Gazing upon her ; and that hero spoke 
To Yudhisthira : 'Master, Brother, King I 
Why doth she fisul ? For never all her life 
Wrought our sweet lady one thing wrong, I think. 
Thou knowest; make us know, iHiy hath she iailed?* • 

"Then Yudhisthira answered: ' Yea, one thing. 
She loved our brothers better than all else, — 
Better than heaven : that was her tender sin. 
Fault of a laultless sool ; she pays for that' 

" So spake the monarch, turning not his eyes, 
Though Draupadf lay dead, —striding straight^on 
For Meni, hean-fiill of the things of heaven. 
Perfect and firm. But yet a little space 
And Sahadev ieQ down ; which Bhima teeing, 
ooce again i ' O King, great Madri*s son 




THE GREAT JOURNEY. aS; 

Stumbles and sinks. Why hath he sunk?— so tnie» 
So brave and steadfast, and so free from pride I * 

" ' He was not free/ with countenance still fixed. 
Quoth Yudhisthira; 'he was true and fast 
And wise ; yet wisdom made him proud ; he hid 
One little hurt of soul, but now it kills.' 

" So saying, he strode on, Kunti's strong son. 
And Bhima ; and Arjuna followed him. 
And Nakula, and the hound ; leaving behind 
Sahadev in the sands. But Nakula, 
Weakened and grieved to see Sahadev fall -« 
His dear-loved brother — lagged and stayed ; and then 
IVone on his face he fell, that noble face 
Which had no match for beauty in the land, — 
Glorious and godlike Nakula 1 Then sighed 
Bhima anew : ' Brother and Lord 1 the man 
Who never erred from virtue, never broke 
Our fellowship, and never in the world 
Was matched for goodly pcrfcctncss of form 
Or gracious feature, ^ Nakula has fallen I ' 
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" But Vadhiithir^ holding fixed his eyes, — 
That changeleis, laithrul, all-wise king, -~ replied : 
' Yea, but he ored I The godlike form he wore 
Beguiled him to believe Doae like to him. 
And he olooe deunblo, and things 
Unlovely, to be flighted. Self-love slays 
Our noble brother. Bliima, follow 1 E&ch 
Fays what hit debt was.' 



" ^Vhich Atjuna heard. 
Weeping to see them fall ; and that stout son 
or Pandu, Uiat destroyer of his foes. 
That nincc, who drove through crimson wavci of war, 
In old days, with his milk-wiiite chariot-steeds, 
He, the aroh-hero, sank t Beholding this, — 
The yielding of that soul unconquerable, 
Fearless, divine, (rom Sclera's self derived, 
Aijuna'a, — Bhima cried aloud : 'O King I 
This man was Mucly perfect. Never once, ' 
Not even in slumber, when the lip* are looted. 
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Spake he one word that was not true as truth. 
Ah, heart of gold I why art thou broke? O Kiqgl 
>Vhenceiallethhe?' 

"AndYudhisthiranid. 
Not pausing : ' Once he lied, a lordly lie i 
He bragged — - our brother -^ that a single day 
Should see him utterly consume, alone. 
All those his enemies, — which could not be. 
Yet from a great heart sprang the unmeasured speech. 
Howbcit a finished hero should not shame 
Himself in such wise, nor his enemy. 
If he win faultless fight and blameless die 1 
This was Aijuna's sin. Follow thou me 1 * 

"^ So the King still went on. But Bhima next 
Fainted, and stayed upon the way, and sank ; 
But, sinking, cried behind the steaddaist Prince : 
' Ah, brother, see I I die 1 Look upon me, 
Thy well-beloved I Wherefore falter I, 
Who strove to stand? ' 

19 
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" And Yudhisthin >aid : 
* More thm wu ircll the goodly things of earth 
Fkated thee, mj pleasant brother 1 Light the offence, 
And large ibj ipirii ; but the o'ctfcd soul 
Flumed iUelT over others. Fiitha's son, 
For Ihii thou Gulcst, who so near didst gain.' 

" Tbeocelbilh alone the long-umcd monarch strode, 
Not looldng back, — nay, not for Bhima'i take^ ^ - * 
But mlluDg with his face Kt for the Mount; 
And the bound followed him, ^ onljr the iioiiDd. 

" After the deathly landt, the MouiU t and, b 1 
SUua shone forth, — the God, — &lUng the cuth • 
And heavens with thunder of hii chariot-wheeht 
f Ascend,' he said, ' with tat, Prithi's great ton I ' 
But Yudhisthiia answered, sore at heart 
For those his kinsfolk, fallen on the way ; 
< Thousand-eyed, O Lord of an the gods, 
Give that my brolbeii coom with n^ lAo fell I 
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Not without them is Swarga sweet to me. 
She too, the dear and kind and queenly, — she 
^Vhose perfect virtue Paradise must crown, — 
Grant her to come with us 1 Dost thou grant thb?* 

** The God replied : ' In heaven thou shalt see 
Thy kinsmen and the Queen — these will attain — > 
And Krishna. Grieve no longer for thy dead. 
Thou chief of men I their mortal covering stripped^ 
These have their places ; but to thee the gods 
Allot an unknown grace : thou shalt go up. 
Living and in thy form, to the immortal homes.* 

" But the King answered : * O thou Wisest One, 
Who know'st what was, and is, and is to be, 
Still one more grace I This hound hath ate with me, 
FoUowed me, loved me ; must I leave him now?* 

" « Monarch/ spake Indra, * thou art now as we,— 
Deathless, divine ; thou art become a god ; 
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Ciorj and power lod gifts celestial, 
And all the jojra of heaven are thine for aye : 
What hath a beait with these 7 Leave here thy hound.' 

" Yet Yudhiithim answered : ' O Most High, 

Thoiuand-ejed and wisest 1 can it be 
That one exalted ihould seem pitiless? 

Nay, let me loie mch glory : for its sake , 

1 cannot leave one living thing I loved,' 

" Then sternly Indra spake : ' He ii unclean, 
And into Swarga such shall enter not. 
The Kiodhavashi't wrath destroys the ftuili 
Of sacrifice, if dogs deGle the fiie. 
Bethink thee, DhannaraJ ; quit now thb beait 1 
That which b seemly is not haid of heait.' 

. " Still be replied: "Til written that to qmm 

A suppliant equals In offence to slay 

A twice-born ; wbcrefofe, not for Swarga'i Uih 
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Quit I, Mahendra, this poor clinging dog^— 

So without any hope or friend save me, 

So wistful, iawning for my faithfuben ; 

So agonized to die, unless I help 

>Vho among men was called steadfast and Just* 

" Quoth Indra^ ' Nay, the altar-flame is foul 
Where a dog passeth ; angry angels sweep 
The ascending smoke aside, and all the fruits 
Of offering, and the merit of the prayer 
Of him whom a hound toucheth. Leave it here I 
He that will enter heaven must enter pure. 
\Miy didst thou quit thy brethren on the way. 
And Krishna, and the dear-loved Draupad^ 
Attaining, firm and glorious, to this Mount 
Through perfect deeds, to linger for a brute? 
Hath Yudhisthira vanquished self, to melt 
With one poor passion at the door of bliss? 
Sta/st thou for this, who didst not stay for them, — - 
Draupadf, Bhima? ' 
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" But the King yet Epalce i 
'Tis IcDown that none can hurt or help the dead. 
They, the delightful ones, who sank and died, 
Following my footsteps, could not live again 
Though I had turned, — therefore 1 did not turn; 
But could help piofit, I iml st3>'ed to help. 
There be four sins, O Sdloa, grievous sins : 
The fint is maldag suppliants despair. 
The second is to il^y a aunii^ n-iie. 
The third ii ipoiliiig Biahmaiu' goodi by fiMce, 
The fourth is injuring an andent fKend. 
These four I deem not direr than the crime. 
If one, in coming forth Irom woe to weal, 
Abandon any meanest comrade then.' 

" Straight a> be tpalce, brightly great Indra miled ; 
Vanished the hound, and in ita stead stood there 
The Lord of Death and Justice, Dharma'i self 1 
Sweet were the words which fell from those dread lipi^ 
Precioua the lorely poiie I 'Otboutme King, 
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- Thou that dost bring to harvest the good iced 
Of F^mdu'i righteousness ; thou that hast ruth 
As he before, on all which lives 1 — O Son I 
I tried thee in the Dwaita wood, what time 
They smote thy brothers, bringing water ; then 
Thou prayed'st for Nakula's life — tender and just — • 
Nor Bhima's nor Aijuna's, true to both, « 

To Madri as to Kunti, to both queens.^ 
Hear thou my word 1 Because thou didst not moonl 
This car divine, lest the poor hound be shent 
Who looked to thee, lo 1 there is none in heaven 
Shan sit above thee, King 1 — BharaU's son I 
Enter thou now to the eternal joys, 
living and in thy form. Justice and Love 
Welcome thee. Monarch I thou shalt throne with us 1 * 

** Thereat those mightiest gods, in glorious trtia, 
Mahendra, Dharma, — with bright retinue 

> A reference to the concluding part o£ "Tbt Fiwhantcd Lake * 
vill explain thii. See p. 234. 
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Of Manits, Saints, AMn-Kumins, Nat% 
Spirits, and angels, — bore the Ring aloft. 
The thundering chariot first, and after it 
Those airy-moving Presences. Serene, 
Qad in great glory, potent, wondeifiil, 
They glide at will, — at will they know and see ; 
At wish their wills are wrought; for these are pore, 
Passionless, hallowed, perfect, free of earth. 
In such celestial midst the Rum king 
Soared upward, and a sweet light filled the sky, 
And fell on earth, cast by his iace and form, 
Thmsfigured as he rose ; and there was heard 
The voice of Narad, — it is he ite sings, 
Sitting in heaven, the deeds that good men do 
In all the quarters, — Narad, chief of baidsg 
Narad the wise, who laodeth purity, — 
So cried he: ' Thou art risen, Rtn king I 
Whose greatness is above an royal sainta. 
Hail, son of Puidtt I like to thee is oom 
Now or befotv amoog the sous of meo^ 
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\Mios« fame hath filled the three wide worlds, who corn's 
Bearing thy mortal body, which doth shitie 
With radiance as a god's.' 

" The glad King heaxd 
Narad's loud praise ; he saw tlic immortal gods, -* 
Dharma, Mahcndra ; and dead chiefs and saints. 
Known upon earth, in blessed heaven he saw. 
But only tliosc. * I do desire/ he said, 
* *That region, be it of the Blest as this, 
Or of the Sorrowful some otherwhere, 
WTiere my dear brothers are, and Draupadf. 
I cannot stay elsewhere I I see them not 1 ' 

" Then answer made Purandara, the God : 
' O thou compassionate and noblest one. 
Rest in the pleasures which thy deeds have gained. 
How, being as are the gods, canst thou live bound 
By mortal chains? Tliou art become of us, 
\Vho live above hatred and love, in bliss 
Pinnacled, safe, supreme. Sun of thy race, 
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Thy brotben cannot reach where thou host climbed I 
Most gloiioui lord of men, let not thy peace 
Be touched by ttii of eutht took I this is beivon. 
See where the nind li^ and the happy souls, 
Siddbu ud ugcli, and the gods who live 
Foccver snd forever/ 



" ' King of gods,' 
Spake Yndhisthiia, ' bnt I will not live 
A little space without those souls I loved. 
O SUyei of the detooni I let me go 
Where Bhima and my brotben aie, uid she, 
My Draupodf, the Princess with the £tce 
Softer and darker than the Vrihat-leaf, 
And soul as iwcct as are its odon. Lo 1 
Where they hare gone, there will I luicly go.' " ' • 

> Contrut tliU pugnlficcnt antlfishnaa wflh Daat* w St. 
TbcMui Aquiou 1 Tba Swulcril t*tt hu ■ aoblt ilMpUdtr,— 
CtMlam iiktitmtltliwmimiytimmiiAmanlitt. 
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7h Naraycn^ Lord of lords , b€ glory gwoi^ 
To Qu€at Saraswali beprtdse in heaven ; 
Unto Vydsapay the reverence due, 
So wuiy this story its high course pursue. 



Then Janmcjaya said : *' I am fain to leam 
How it befell with my great forefatben, 
The Pandu chiefs and Dhhtirashtra's sons, 
Being to heaven ascended. If thou know'st, — 
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And thou luiow'it all, whom wise VyHaa Uught,^ 
Tell me, how iond it with those mighty souU?" 

Answered the S.igc ; " Hear of thy forcrathcrs — 
Great Yudhiithin and the P:ukIu lonU — 
How it bcreU. When thus the blameless King 
Vfu entered into heaven, there he beheld 
Duiyodhana, hit foe, throned as a god 
Amid the gods ; qtlendidly sat tliat Frioce, 
FeaccAiI and proud, the radiance of his brow* 
Far-shining like the lun's ; and round him thronged 
Spirits of light, with Sidhyas,^ companies 
Goodly to see. But when the King beheld 
Duryodhana in bliss, and not his own,^ 
Not Draupadi, nor Bhima, nor the rest, ^ 
• With quick-averted (ace and angry eyes 
The monarch spake : ' Keep heaven (or such u ihete, 
If these come here I I do not wish to dwell 
Where he is, whom I hated rightAdly, 
Being a covetoos and witless Viioce ; 



I 
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Wliose deed it was that in wild fields of war 
Brothers and friends by mutual slaughter fcU^ 
>Mule our swords smote, sharpened so wnuhfully 
By all those wrongs borne wandering in the woods : 
But Draupadi*s the deepest wrong, for he — 
He who sits there — haled her before the court. 
Seizing that sweet and virtuous lady— he 1-^ 
With grievous hand wound in her tresses. Goda» 
I cannot look upon him 1 Sith 't is so. 
Where are my brothers ? Thither will I go I * 

" Smiling, bright Narada the Saint replied : 
* Speak thou not rashly I Say not this, O King 1 
Those who come here lay enmities aside. 
O Yudhisthiro, long-armed monarch, hear I 
Duryodhona is cleansed of sin ; he sits 
Worshipful as the saints, worshipped by saints 
And kings who lived and died in virtue's path, 
Attaining to the joys which heroes gain 
AVho yield their breath in battle. Even so 
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He that did wroog dice, knoniag not thy worth, 
Hath won before thee hither, raised to bliss 
For loidlioeu, and valor free of Tear. 
Ah, wen-beloved ton I poodcr thou not 
The tneiDOrr of thu gaming, nor the griels 
Of Onnpadl, DOI toy vanished hurt 
WiDugfal in the paning shorn of life by aaft 
Or wasteAil war. Throne happy at the tide 
Of this diy hapi^ fbcnuD, — wiaer now; 
For here ii Paradise, thou Chief of men 1 
And in iu holy air hatred* arc dead.' 

" Thus by the Saint addressed, the Kan Kin( 
Answered uncomfbrtcd ; ' Duryodhana, 
If he attains, attains ; yet not the lesa 
Evil he lived and ill be died, — a heart 
Impious and harmful, bringing woes to all, 
To friends and Ibet. Hii was the crime wbich coat 
Our land iti wairiota, hones, elephants ; 
His the black sb that set u in the field. 
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Burning for rightful vengeance. Ye are gods. 

And just ; and ye have granted heaven to him. 

Show me the regions, therefore, where they dweD, 

My brothers, those, the noble-souled, the loyal. 

Who kept the sacred laws, who swerved no step 

From virtue's path, who spake the truth, and lived 

Foremost of warriors. Where is Kunti's son. 

The hero-hearted Kama? Where are gone 

Sdtyaki, Dhrishtadyumna, with their sons? 

And lirhere those famous chiefs who fought kr me. 

Dying a splendid death ? I see them not 

O Narada, I see them not I No King 

Draupada I no Virdta I no glad face 

Of Dhrishtaketu I no Shikandina, 

Prince of PanchAIa, nor his princely boys I ! 

I 

Nor Abhimanyu the unconquerable ! 
President Gods of heaven I I see not here 
Radha's bright son, nor Yudhamanyu, 
Nor Uttamanjaso, his brother dear ! • 
Where are those noble Maharashtra lords, 
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Rajat and imJpooCSy ilab ba lore ofys? 
Dwell they in glory ebewhm, not yet aeen? 
If they be here, high Godtp and thoee vitfa them 
For whoie nreet laket I livedo heve wO I Hfi^ 
Meek-hetrted ; bntiftiichbeiiotiiQwIged 
Worthy, I am not worthy, nor nqr tool 
Willing to ictt without them. Ah^Ibma, 
Now, io i^ad heaven, widi (rie( bcthiaU^g mo 
or thoee nqr mother^ woid^ what tioM I pomod 
Death-water ibr my dend at Knriahem^^ 
'^ Poor ibr Prince Kama, Son I ** bvtiwtenot 
Hit feet were m my mother^ fae^ hit blood 
Her blood, my blood. OGodil Ididnot 
AlbeU Sttm-k aeV had ftOed 10 braak 
The bottle, when Ar alood. Icnroloaat 
Sarya-k diild, that gMow drier who M 
By Saryai&chi'k hand, MknowB or mo ; 
AndBhinml ah,aqrBhinMil doBRrte 
Than life 10 am; Aii«Mi,likoacodL 
Naknk Md SduMler, twin hria or wm; 
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With tendercst Draupadi I Show me those lods 1 
I cannot tarry where I have them not 
Bliss is not blissful, just and mighty Ones I 
Save if I rest beside them. Heaven is there 
Where Love and Faith make heaven. Let me go I * 

" And answer made the hearkening heavenly Ones : 
' Go, if it seemeth good to thee, dear son I 
The King of gods commands we do thy wilL' 

" So saying," the Sage went on, " Dharma's own voice' 
Gave ordinance, and from the shining bands 
A golden Deva glided, taking hcst 
To guide the King there where his kinsmen were. 
So wended these, the holy angel first. 
And in his steps the King, close following. 
Together passed they through the gates of pearl, 
Together heard them close ; then to the left 
Descending, by a path evil and dark, — 
Hard to be traversed, rugged, — entered they 

30 
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Tbc ' SomZM ' Road.' The tread of sinful feet 
Mfttted the thick thorns carpeting its slope 1 
Tbt tmell of lin hung foul on them ; the mire 
About their loOH was tnunpled filth of flesh 
Horrid with roaeuDess, and sploshed with gore 
Curdling in oimion puddles ; where there buzzed 
And nicked, and settled, creatures of the swamp, 
Hideout in wing and sling, gnat-clouds and 6iies, 
With moths, toads, newts, and makei red-guDcted ; 
And livid, loathsome worms, writhing to ilime 
F<»th from ikull-holcs and scalp* and tumbled bonet. 
A burning forest shut the foadude in 
On either hand, and 'mid its crackling boughs 
Perched ghasti/ birds, or flapped amidit the flames, — 
Vultures and kites and crows, ^irith bruen pturoet 
' And beaks of iron ; and these grisly fowl 
Screamed to the shrieks at Rets,— lean, lamithed ghosts, 
Featureless, eyelesa, baying p{n<point mouth*. 
Hungering, but hard to fill, — all swooping down 
To gorge upon the meat of wicked ones ; 
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Whereof the limbs disparted, trunks and headii 

Oflol and marrow, littered all the way. 

By such a path the King passed, sore afeared 

If he had known of fear, for the air stank 

^^lth carrion stench, sickly to breathe ; and k) I 

Presently 'thwart the pathway foamed a flood 

Of boiling waves, rolling down corpses. This 

They passed, and then the Asipatra wood 

Spread bbck in sight, whereof the undergrowth 

Was sword-blades, every blade spitting some wretch; 

All around poison-trees ; and next to this, 

Strewn deep with fiery sands, an awful waste, 

\\licrcthrough the wicked toiled with blistering feet, 

'Midst rocks of brass, red hot, which scorched, and poob 

Of bubbling pitch that gulfed them. Last the gocge 

Of KutashAla Mali, — frightful gate 

Of utmost Hell, with utmost horrors filled. 

Deadly and nameless were the plagues seen there ; 

Which when the monarch reached, nigh overborne 

By terrors and the reek of tortured flesh. 
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Udu the angel tpake he : ' Whither goa 
Tim hateful road, and where be they I tecic, 
Yet find not? ' Answer mode the heavenly One i 
' Hither, great Xing, il was coranuuidcd me 
To bring thj tupi. If thou be'st overbonie. 
It il commanded that I kad thee bock 
To where the gods wait Wilt thou turn and mount ? ' 



"Then (0 thou Son ofBhdrat 1) Yudhisihir 
Turned heavenward his face, so wai he moved 
With honor and the hanging stench, and q>eot 
By t<H] of that black tnvel. fiuthitfeet 
Scarce one ttride meaiuied, when about the placo 
Pitiful accenia rang : ' Alai, iweet King 1 — 
Ah, saintly. Lord I — Ah, thou that han attained 
Place with the Bletsed, Amdu'i o&pring I — paoM 
A little while for love of us who ay I 
Nought can harm M« in all this baneful fiict ; 
But at thy coming there 'pa blow a bieete 
Balmy and aootbing, brining ut relief. 
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O Fritha*! sooy mightiest of men 1 we breathe 
Glad breath again to see thee ; we have peace . 
One moment in our agonies. Stay here 
One moment more, Bhdrata*s child I Go no^ 
Thou glory of the Kurus 1 Being here, 
HcU soAens and our bitter pains relax.' 

** These pleadings, wailing all around the place, 
Heard the King Yudhisthira, — words of woe 
Humble and eager I and compassion seized 
His lordly mind. * Poor souls unknown 1 ' he sighed^ 
And hellwards turned anew ; for what those were, 
Whence such beseeching voices, and of whom, 
That son of Pandu wist not, — only wist 
That all the noxious murk was filled with forms. 
Shadowy, in anguish, crying grace of him. 
\Vhcrefore he called aloud : ' ^Vho speaks with me? 
VHnaX do ye here, and what things suffer ye? ' 
Then from the black depth piteously there came 
Answers of whispered suffering : ' Kama I, 
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O King I ' and ]ret another : 'Omy liege, 
Thj.Bbima ipeaks I ' and then it voice again : 
' I am Atjiuu, Broihcr I ' and again : 

, ' Nakola it here, and Sahadev I ' and last, 
A moan of mmlc from the dailcncss sighed : 
' Dnuipadl diet to thee 1 ' Thereat broke forth 
Tbe monarch's ipiril, knowing so Uic sound 
Of each fiunflior voice : ' VVlut doom i« this? 
What have my well-belov^d nrought to earn 
Death with the damned, or life loathlier than death 
In Narak's midst? Hath Kama ened ao deep, 
Bhima, Arjuna, or the glorious twins. 
Or she, the slender-waisled, sweetest, best, 
My Princess, — that DuiTOdhana should dt 
Peaceful in Paradise with all his crew. 
Throned hy Mabendra and the shining goda? 
How should theM fail of blin, and he attain? 
What were their aini to hi^ their splendid faults? 
For if they slipped, it was in vlrtae's wajr 
Serring good laws, petfocmlng bo^ rites. 
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Boundless in gifts and faithful to the death. 
These be their well-known voices I Are ye liere^ 
Souls I loved best? Dream I, belike, asleep^ 
Or rave I, maddened with accurs&d sights. 
And death-xeeks of this hellish air ? ' 

" Thereat 
For pity and for pain the King waxed wroth. 
That soul fear could not shake, nor trials tire. 
Burned terrible with tenderness, the while 
His eyes searched all the gloom, his pbnted feet 
Stood fast in the mid horrors. Well-nigh, then. 
He cursed the gods ; well- nigh that steadfast mind 
Broke from its faith in virtue. But he stayed 
Th' indignant passion, softly s])caking this 
Unto the angel : ' Go to those thou scrv'st ; 
Tell them I come not thither. Siy I stand 
Here in the throat of hell, and here wiQ bide •— 
Nay, if I perish — while my wcU-bclov'd 
Win case and peace by any pains of mine.' 
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" Wberenpon, nought rqilied the shining One, 
But ttraight repaired uato the upper light, 
Where SUcn sat abwe the gods, and spake 
Before ihe godi fhe message of the King." 



" AnxswAUM, what befell?" the Prince inquired. 

" Aftenrwd^ Prioccly One I " replied the Sage, 
"At hearing and at knowing that high deed 
(Great Yudhisthira braving hell for lore). 
The Presences of Paradise uprose, 
Each Splendor in his place, — God Sikra chief: 
Together rose they and together stepped 
Down from their thrones, treading the nether road 
Where Yudhisthira tarried. Silcra led 
The shining ran, and Dharma, Lord of laws. 
Paced glorious next. O Son of Bh&rata, 
While that celestial company came down — 
Pure as the white itan sweeping duough the sky, 
And brighter than their brOliaDce— look I bell's ihadei 
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Melted before them ; warm gleams drowned the j^oom ; 

Soft, lovely scenes rolled over the ill sights ; 

Peace calmed the cries of torment ; in its bed 

The boiling river shrank, quiet and clear ; 

TTie Asipatra Vana — awful wood — 

Blossomed with colors ; all those cruel blades, 

And dreadful rocks, and piteous scattered wreck 

Of writhing bodies, where the King had passed. 

Vanished as dreams fade. Cool and fragrant went 

A wind before their faces, as jhcse gods 

Drew radiant to the presence of the King, — 

Maruts ; and Vasus eight, who shine and serve 

Round Indra ; Rudras ; Aiwins ; and those Six 

Immortal Lords of light beyond our light 

Th' Adityas ; Saddhyas ; Siddhas, — these were there, 

With angels, saints, and habitants of heaven, 

SmiUng resplendent round the steadfast Prince. 

^Then spake the God of gods these gracious words 
To Yudhisthira, standing in that place : *• 
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" ' King Yudhisthira I O ihou long-armed Lord, 
Thii ii enough t All Heaven is gbd of Lhcc. 
It it enough 1 Come, thou most blusjcd one, 
UdIo thy peace, wcll-goincd. Lay here aside 
Thy loving wrath, and bear the speech of Heaven. 
It U appointed that all kings tec hell. 
The reckonings for tlic lire of men oic twain : 
Of each man'i righteous deeds a tally Inic, 
A tally true of each man's evil deeds. 
Who hath wrought little right, to him ii paid 
A little bliss in Swarga, then the woe 
Which purges ; who much right hath wrought, firom Mm 
The little ill by lighter paint is cleansed. 
And then the joyi. Sweet is peace after pdii^ 
And bitter pain which follows peace : yet they 
^Vho sorely tin taste of the heaven they mist. 
And they that suffer quit their debt at last 
Lo I We have loved thee, laying haid on thea 
Grievous assaults of soul; and this black rood. 
Bethink diee : by a semblance obct, dear Sod I 
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Droiu thou didst beguile ; and once, dear Son I 

Semblance of heU hath so thy sin assoiled^ 

Which passeth with these sludows. Even thui 

Thy Bhima come a little space t' account, 

Draupodly KrishnOi — all whom thou didst love, 

Never again to lose I Come, First of men 1 

These be delivered and their quittance mode. 

Also the Princes, son of BhArata 1 

Who fell beside thee fighting, have attained. 

Come thou to see 1 Kama, whom thou didst mourOi— ^ 

That mightiest archer, master in all wars, — 

He hath attained, shining as doth the sun ; 

Come thou and see I Grieve no more. King of men I 

\Vhose love holped them and thee, and hath its meed. 

Rajas and maharajas, warriors, aids, — 

All thine axe thine forever. Krishna waits 

To greet thee coming, *companicd by gods. 

Seated in heaven, from toib and sorrows saved. 

Son 1 there is golden fruit of noble deeds, 

Of prayer, alms, sacrifice. The most just gods 
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Keep thee thy place above the highest saints, 
Where Ihou shalt sit, dix-iQe, compassed about 
With royal souls ia bliss, as Hon sits ; 
Seeing MdndMlA crowned, aod Bhagirath, 
DaoshTonti, Bharata, with ttU thy line. 
Now therefore wash thee in this holy stream, 
Gtmga's pure fount, whereof the bright waves blest 
An the Three Worlds. It will so change thy Bab 
To likeness of th' immortal, ttx>u shalt leave 
Passions and aches and lean behind thee there.' 

"And when the awful Sikn thus had iaid, 
Lol Dharma spake, — th' embodied Lord of Right: — 

"'Bhol bhol lamWeUpIeasedt HaH to thee, OOefl 
Worthy, and wise, and finn. Hi/ iaith b ftill^ 
Iliy virtue, and thy patience, and thy truth. 
And thy telf-nustoy. Thrice I put thee. King t 
Unto the triaL In the Dwaita wood, 
The day of tempting — then thou stoodeat bit ; 
Neit, on ihy brethren's death and Dnnpadl^ 
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Wlien, as a dog, I followed thcc, and found 
Tliy spirit constant to the meanest friend. 
Here was the third and sorest touchstone, Son I 
That thou shouldst hear thy brothers cry in hell. 
And yet abide to help them. Pritha's child, 
We love thee I Tliou art fortunate and pure, 
Past trials now. Thou art approved, and they 
Thou lov'st have tasted hcU only a space, 
Not meriting to suffer more than when 

An evil dream doth come, and Indra's beam 

* 

Ends it with radiance, — as tliis vision ends. 
It is appointed that all flesh see death, 
And therefore thou hast borne the passing pangs» 
Briefest for thee, and brief for those of thine, — 
Bhima the faithful, and the valiant twins 
Nakula and Sahadev, and those great hearts 
Kama, Arjuna, with thy princess dear, 
Draupadl. Come, thou best-belovbd Son, 
Blessed of all thy line 1 Bathe in this stream, — 
It is great Gunga, flowing through Three Worlds.' 
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"Thus high-accosted, the rejoicing King 
(Thy ancestor, O Licgc 1) proceeded straight 
Unto that river's brink, which floweth pure 
Through the Three Wodds, m ighty, and sweet, and pnised 
There, being bathed, the body of the King 
PutofT its mortal, coming up arrayed 
In grace celestial, washed (rom soils otsia, 
From passion, pain, and change. So, hand in hand 
With brother-sods, glorioui went Yudhiithir, 
Lauded t^ lovely minstrel^, and wngi 
or unknown mutic, where those beroei stood— 
The princes of the Kodavas, hisUn— ' 
And kmis-eyed and lovelieit Dnnpadi, . 
Waitiog to greet him, (^ddeniog ud glad." 
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MISTRAL (FREDERIC). Miriio: A Pastoral Poem. i 

From the Proven9aI, by Harriet W. Preston. i6mo. . • I.50 

MORRIS (LEWIS). 
The Epic of Hades. In Three Books. From the 

SeYcnth London Edition. i6mo. • 1.50 

Owen: A Drama in Monologue. i6mo. 1.50 

The Od« of Life. i6mo. 1x0 



MORRIS (ixnLI.lAM). The Euttilj Pandlie. Vartt 
I. >nil lU Spting and Sumincri Part III, Aaturan; Put 
IV,WinMr. The WoikcompleM in 3V0U. CtOWaSvo. 

The S«m«. lliina Gill Top 

- " " Popular. 

Tfao I,!fe and Deatb of Jamon. A Pscm. iCinia. . . , 
Lovfl Ii Enougrh I or, Tbe Freeloff ol Pbararoond. A 

Morality. iGmo, li.tj. Crown Svo. 

The DetCDCe o( Ouenevere, and other Poem*. Crown 

8vo 

The ^ntidu or VirgIL Tianiliiei Svo. 

The Sioiy ol Sigurd tbe VoIiude. and the Fall ol tiM 

Niblunsi. Svo 

MOULTON (LOUISE CHANDLERI. Poem*. Squai* 

O'SEILLY (JOHN BOYLEI. The Sl»tu«« In tbo 

Block, and other Potmt. iGnio 

PRESTON (MAROARET J.). Cartooaa: From, lb* 
Life of the Uld Maiicrij from the Life of tbe Lefeadi| 

from Ibc Life of To-Di]f. iGoio. 

ROSSETTI (CHRISTINA Q.). Pocma. iGow. . . ' 

A Pageant, and olher Pocmi. iGoM. 

ROSSETTI (DANTE OABRIBL). Poena. A M«w 

Rcvlicd Edition. tCmo. . 

Ballad! and Sonncta. itimo. 

SARGENT (EPBS). , Tha Wonan Who Dwadi A 

Poem. i&no. 

SCHEPER (LEOPOLD). 

The Laymui'i Braviarjr. Sqaart IMM. 

A Cheaper Edition. iCmo. ■ • • . 

Tba Wotld-Prieit. Square i ma 

SWAIN (CHARLES). Peema. iSaKi.' 

WILDE (OSCAR). PMna. iGbo. 

TAh* test* ara all Mal/vtowid U eMk, «M <aa ta kad 
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Thia book thould be returned to 
ibe Library on or before the lut dm 
■titnped below. 

A fine it incurred by retaining it 
beyond the specified time. 

PIcaAt return promptly. 
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